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Do not throw this manuscript away - and you won’t want for it later. 
Do not lend it out or give it away - and you will not lose it. 
Store it safely (in a cool dry place) - and you will not damage it. 


The day is coming when you will appreciate having access to this information. 


“If | were to love you any less... yet wouldst ye | love most of all.” 


| wrote this line for Cindi Tomochko, ca. 
1981. 

| reached out to her recently... but was 
rejected. 


2 is n@ such thing as love and those who forget are destined tgremember that there is no such thing « 
love...” = 


ca. 1999 because of Ch th... 
cast as 
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Belit-Seri Samkhat, Chapel Scribe 


+ Imprimatur 


Come Palatine of the Third Revelation 


Strothe! 


The pain which love symbolizes is in the struggle for love 
denied and/or for love unrequited—and its meaning is 
but an instarish shadow—“amourphos’—and only known 
in hindsight... for the “deep forest of philaeros,” wherein 
we all lose ourselves, must be trod alone by those of us 
fools who seek relief for loveros’ cold-biting hurt... O, we 
blind-flittering smidges—we ficery sparks whom only 
learnt too late | life... upon turning ‘round to find us 
lost... facing an untrod path... though we’d journeyed 
afar through th’ very dark woods us dost now tremble 
afore... naked flesheart hardly bleating... shameless 
breath cold and still, and thoughts laid as tears ‘pon a 
pagan alter of lust, aflame as a burning holocaust of 
deepest desire. O, realize that in love layeth only 
hopelessness and abandon: Always remember and ne’er 
forget that loving demandeth our damnation and being 
loved is phantasmagoria—too soon forgath and forsworn 
for naught. 

Thus, O Pearl-Maid, ‘pon this bed of words which we 
now share, whereof betwixt us lay | myne naked ink- 
stained sword...at thy side and in service of yine virgin 
tryst... a-rest... and at peace...: O hearken! list ye as it 
laments... O this quick blade of fantasy’s sorrow 
whereby ye hast vested thyne tryst be safe-guarded... it 
betrayeth myne secret heart’s song: O, wound me sorely 


with thyne misty-eyed romance—both devouring and 
penetrating me with the loosed-lies of false kisses—hurt 
me, too, as | writhe before thee in ecstatic death-throes, 
and put an end to this orgasmic pain of a lost life wasted 
lonesome... searching for love in strange places 
wherewith are found only riddles and regret. 

O stab my soul with yine kissy-breath and devour all 
my life... O be ye drunk on the hot blood of fleshame’s 
tears, here... wherewith we two souls embrace, 
drowning... together for ever within this slow river of 


death which we call life. 


Belit-Seri Samkhat, Chapel Scribe 
Ninth Circle Church Penitent 
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“Testament” (‘SarositT’)” 
An interpretation of a Taras Shevchenko poem by Darcy John Bouchard, li 
Exouile 


A Prayer 142 


Please note that most dates for the following poems are merely estimated - and 
subject to change 


Photo following 


Inanna was the Sumerian goddess of love, beauty, desire, sex, fertility, war, combat, justice, and political power. She was 
later worshipped by the Akkadians, Babylonians, and Assyrians under the name Ishtar. Known as the “Queen of Heaven,” she was 
the patron goddess of the Eanna temple of the city of Uruk, which was her main cult center. She was associated with the planet Venus 
and her most prominent symbols included the “lion” and the “eight-pointed star.” Her husband was the god Dumuzid the Shepherd 
(ater known as Tammuz). She is also Lilith—the first “disobedient” wife of Adam whom he rejected for her dominant sexual role 
of advancing the human mating ritual from “a woman being mounted as an animal” to that of the “missionary” face-to-face 
position, from which evolved the art of seduction, the passionate embrace and loving kiss, as well as cunnilingus and fellatio, 
defining the unwritten marital compact of sexual equality. Because ‘she’ wouldst not subordinate her to a man’s savage animal 
passions, she was repudiated and ousted, being sent alone into the wilderness—as was Hagar the Egyptian mother of Ishmael 
brother of Isaac sons of Abraham—wherewith ‘she’ was given over to rapine and noncoital abuse at the hands of bestial 
subhumans... becoming the “Mother of Nightmares and Wet-Dreams” (from which were born the demons of sodomy—in the 
broadest sense which haunt men today). 

She was later identified with the Egyptian goddess Isis mother of Ra the falcon-god and the Babylonian goddess Semiramis 
mother of Nimrod—a mighty man before God and the builder of the Twin Towers of Babel (q.v.): Semiramis was a semi-legendary 
sorceress queen-consort of the impious tyrant Ninus (Nebrod) son of Belus Kush and mother of Mizraim—one of the founders of Free- 
Masonry and eponymous builder of Nineveh: The Hebrew word “Babel” (“confusion”) is used in reference to the Tower of Babel 
(Akkadian: “Bab-ili”), but this is not sufficient to prove the identification of “the tower” with “the city” of Babylon (Gen. 11.1-9). E-temen-an-ki 
(‘Pleasure House of ‘the foundation of heaven on earth'”) was a giant mountain of ‘baked bricks and tiles’—a seven-tiered 
Ziggurat with a temple to Marduk on top: Marduk defended the other gods against a diabolical monster from the seacoast called Tiamat 
(Tiamtu). After he had killed ‘it,’ he brought order to the cosmos, built the Esagila Temple of Bel-Marduk—which was the center of the 
new world and created humankind, saying to the other gods: ““Let us make men in our image” (Gen. 1.26)—the Etemenanki Palace was built 


next to the Esagila temple tower as the axis of the universe connecting earth and heaven. This aspect of Babylonian cosmology is echoed 
in the Biblical story, where the builders say “let us build a tower whose top may reach unto heaven” (Gen. 11.4). 

As Inanna (Sumerian) and Istar (Akkadian), she was among the most important deities in the Mesopotamian pantheon—a goddess of 
love, sensuality, fertility, procreation, and also of war—known as “Queen of Heaven” —as such she was also the goddess of rain and 
thunderstorms and was often pictured with the lion, whose roar resembled thunder. The “Queen of Heaven” is mentioned in the Holy 
Bible and has been associated with a number of different goddesses by different scholars, including: Anat (Canaanite), Astarte 
(Phoenecian), Ashtaroth... and was adopted by the pursuant Greek and Roman cultures as: Aphrodite and Venus—her warlike aspects 
being shared with Athena and Minerva, whom were born fully-armoured from the thoughts of Zeus and Jove—the thunder gods of 
Ancient Greece and Rome, respectively. 

A “queen of heaven” is mentioned in chapters 7 and 44 of the Book of Jeremiah whereof the prophet scolds the people for having 
“sinned against the Lord” due to their idolatrous practices of “burning incense, making cakes, and pouring out drink offerings to 
her”—all heathen practices associated with orgiastic rituals and human sacrifice (i.e., ‘burning incense’ infers ‘human sacrifices’ on 
fiery alters of wood and stone—dedicated to the false gods in groves and upon high places; ‘making cakes’ infers cannibalistic practices 
associated with ‘human sacrifice’; and, ‘poring out drink offerings’ infers ‘orgiastic rituals viz. the female cervical discharge, known as 
Jeukorrhea, and male sperm—perversions of the “bread of life” and the “water of life’—and even urine). 

Note: Aeiparthenos (“Ever-Virgin”) Miriam Theotokos is nowhere mentioned in Scripture as “Queen of Heaven” although the 
Satanic Vatican purports to advance this evile lie in its unholy promotion of Mariology and the “apocalyptic” Fatima Prophecy. 


Love Hurts 


In tying together these two strongest of emotions—“pain” and “love”—we 
must remember the suffrage of Christ journey o’er the Dolorous Way and His 
sorrowful transmogrification upon the cross... crucified for our fecundating sins. 
He suffered for us through His Love and died a mortal death so as to bridge the 
gaping chaos betwixt “the illusion of life” (both in waking and dreams as much 
as in memories). Such “love’ is a “mother’s pain” in delivering us into this 
lifetime—we whom are born of “blood” and “water” even as spilt out the fifth 
wound our Lord was burdened with whence the “Spear of Destiny” pierced His 
side: Is this not the same pain which Adam felt in gifting life unto our Mother— 
the Lady of the Rib whence God Iself shapened she of a bone taken from 
Adam's side!? Doth not a mother in the pangs of childbirth endure pain of her 
own Free Will to Power... and suffer... and endure “even unto death” because of 
love for her newborn infant.!? 

It is the same areas of the human brain which are activated by intense love, 
such as are affected by opiates used to reduce pain. Our brain system which 
involves both “pain” and “love” overlap...yet, whilest physical pain can be 
soothed with medications and placebos, a broken heat is not so treatable. 
Heartache is a very strange distress: It is exquisitely sorrow-filled... and yet the 
flesh is not injured. Still, pain—even love sickness—can and does affect the 
central nervous system and the brain [ ] dopamine-actuated wherewith by both 
positive and negative stimuli and interfacing with an individual’s agony and 
feelings, too. But, it is empathy which is our frail flesh shares with others... or, 
at least, we sympathize because of our understanding—which is a prerequisite 
for experiencing “true love.” 

Thus, we as individuals are born with an innate capacity for familial love, 
which transcends both “eros” (“sexual love”) and “agape” (“spiritual love”), 
being borne in our collective consciousness and a shared ancestral memory. 
Hence, we all enter into this world of pain and love... of pain-filled love and 
loving-of-pain... bearing the archetypical cross of the ego-id “fight or flight” and 
libido “fuck or feast” reptilian brain infused within our very mDNA since before 
our lithonic forbearers crawled out of their caves to _ invent fire. 
Notwithstanding... it is our capability to eclipse the limitations of the flesh and 
of the mind in spiritual matters, such as in sharing emotive and psychic 
experiences... not just cognitive thoughts evolved from our e’er developing 
language consciousness. So it be that we pass our days and nights... our flesh- 
bodies e’er aging and decaying from the very moment we claw our way out of 
the womb to our last breath is spent... and our loved one’s tears are forgath... 
and our memory fades from the Book of Life—its pages e’er turning... the 
names writ thereon e’er blurring... as the Scribe doth annotate the names of 
those who follow after us in procession... eternally. 

So it is that we struggle through our troubles... our relationships... our loves 
and sorrows... e’er decaying in body and spirit until, at last, the changing world 
consumes us entirely—e’en as our earthen grave devours our mortality—and 

> continues on as if we ne’er e’er were! Why should our love be any different!? 
~ 


Desolation 


Sam Bouchard Saskatoon 1977 


Its dog eat dog to get to the top. 
Don't slow down cuz the rat-race 
wont stop. 

Tormenting demons distort all to Bb 
seen... 

so purely they smile, but... O their 
laughter so obscene. 


Through the flames of hell and its 
tormenting heat, 

the wings of madness profanely 
beat. 

Another lost soul on an endless 
journey, 

down the road to nowhere... 
Damnation Alley. 


“Do not play. Do not give the game away.” 


The Pung Ballad of Sourxzie 
Roxicide 


Attributed to Buster Highman & the Penetrators 5***°° 1985 
This song follows “Roses and Wine” —first song in the opening set... 
Souixzie Roxicide wanted to die 
so she ate some pills called cyanide 
I don’t know why she wanted to die 
but losing her is killing me 


O Souixzie... why’d you die...? 
Now you’re gone and I’m all alone 
I’m so full of tears but I can’t cry 
Because when you died | ceased living life 
CHORUS 
Got a problem 
Take a pill 
You won’t regret 


You’ll soon forget 
You were ever feeling ill 


O Souixzie... Souixzie Roxicide 
Why’d you die? 
Why’d you leave me so alone? 
v | wanna die and be by your side for all eternity 
because living without you is so empty 


O Souixzie... Souixzie Roxicide 
I wanna cry... | wanna die 
I wanna be by your side for all eternity 
CHORUS 
ouixzie...why’d you die and leave me all alone...? 
pw you’re dead... and living for me is so empty! 
O Souixzie... you made dying seem too easy! 


O Souixzie... your death killed my life 

O Souixzie... I’m not alive... I’m so cold inside 

th your death... everything alive inside me died 

you left me... so alone... everything alive inside me 
died 

the life you left me living without you is cold and 
empty 
CHORUS 

O Souixzie... Souixzie Roxicide 
wanna cry... but I’m too damned cold and empty 
and there are no tears deep inside me 


O Souixzie... Souixzie Roxicide... 
now you’re gone... and I’m in hell 
CHORUS 
: O you left me so alone... and hell is so cold 
O when you died... you left me more dead than alive 


O Souixzie Roxicide... it was your love which gave me life 
now you’re dead... I’m so alone... so cold inside 
all my love has gone to hell and without you... I’m more 
dead than alive 


The next song in the set is “One Mass Grave” 


A true rebel, Soo Lucas—pictured above), better known as Soo Catwoman—“the face that launched a thousand t-shirts”— 
was a well-known member of the original mid-1970’s UK punk scene, and had a close association with the Sex Pistols. She 
is often incorrectly listed as a member of the Bromley Contingent—the group of followers and fans of the Sex Pistols that 
constituted the core of the fashion avant-garde of the early UK punk rock movement, so named for the Bromley area where 
some of them. Between late-1976 and early-1977 she shared a flat with Sid Vicious, shortly before he joined the Sex Pistols as 
bassist. 

She left the punk scene when the Sex Pistols broke up (ca. 1978) and became a mother of two children—a son and a daughter 
—and declined to be featured in the Malcom McLaren film about the Sex Pistols: “The Great Rock N Roll Swindle” (1979). 
She (age 22) was portrayed by actress Judy Croll (age 14 at the time of filming)— pictured naked below. By 1980, Soo was 
releasing records with a band called The Invaders—and she even appeared in a space-age disco helmet on the cover of their 7” 
single “Magic Mirror”: She was featured as lead vocals on the follow up single: “Backstreet Romeo”: Soo made both lyrical 
and vocal contributions to various tracks by The Invaders from the late-70’s into the early-80’s; their sound was not as “punk” 
as you might expect as, by the early 80s, music was becoming increasingly polished and synth-based, and The Invaders, which 
invited comparisons to both Blondie and The Tourists, were no exception. 


“We are flying away, higher & higher!” 
Leo Tolstoy (in a half-whisper) 
07, Leo Tolstoy (age 82) died from pneumonia,, at the railway station of Astapovo, a remote Russian village. 


“R. BE. M.” 


Darcy John Bouchard %@sk@tecn 1991 


Being within non-existence. 
Unemotional inky blackness: 
a superfluous fluidity of unsubstance mechanicé if 
surreal reproductions of the mental process. 
Suspensional animation implausibly not recog @m@i 
laws of neither here-thereness nor then-nownegs<¢ 
Splatterings of black and white splotches: gray 
into the naughtibility of the where-elseness: 
sporadic patterns which momentarily, spasmodi id 
spanghew now-here actuality, 
whilest another realm of subphenomental identit:g8 
quick becoming ... what-it-is man! 5 
The sound of colors flooding in and filling the e& 
betwixt lines connecting dots, 
as the far-out neo-happening takes place, 
& the heaviness of the physical obscures: 
a myriad of bizarre happenings that are 
solopsistically abstract, 

strangely phantasmagoric, wild; 

then, the action’ suddenly scitzoids into a weird reverse-type of 
situation 

slamming the sleeper back into the urschleimic world of mundane 
mortality... 

& the dreamer, Icarian-likefalls... 

& from the heights (of devotion) too, man, onto anterior fontanelle— 
awakening, 


\ + _ 


choking on the fetal laughter 2 of imperfect Iness. 


R. 
R. E. M. 
M. 


1 Faust: “Im Anfang war Die Tat” (“Word & Deed”: Cf. Jeremiah 4.23 (Moffat): “I look out on earth—lo, all is chaos, / I look at 
heaven—Its’ LIGHT is gone.” 
“Even now in heaven there were Angels carrying savage weapons.” 

“The Prophecy” —a supernatural thriller directed & written by Gregory Widen (1995): The Angel Gabriel (Christopher 
Walken), presented as one of the Fallen Angels, has come to earth to strengthen his powers by claiming the ‘wicked spirit’ 
of a psychotic veteran. A benevolent Angel, Simon (Eric Stoltz), wants to stop this from happening, so hides the man’s spirit 
where Gabriel would least expect to find it: in a little girl (Moriah Shining Dove Snyder). Caught in a cosmic battle in which 
even Lucifer (Viggo Mortensen) plays a part, a liturgically-minded cop (Elias Koteas) moves Heaven and Earth to protect the 
child. 


2In spring time, Aztek boys and girls were gaily decked with flowers and borne upon ornamental litters in festal procession, 
with loud chanted prayers and laughter—feigned pleasure to drown out the anguished cries of the victims (and their relatives). 
Like many sacrifices, the children would have their hearts torn from their chests while it was still beating, and it was then 


thrown into the sacred whirlpool with the bloody hearts of the many other victims—amidst cries and abundance of tears 
intended to incur a favourable answer from the rain-god ‘Fatal Laughter.’ 

Tlaloc (Nahuatl: “He Who Makes Things Sprout”), also known as Nuhualpilli, was greatly feared by the Aztecs, who 
“drowned” [Sic] children to appease him. They believed that Tlaloc was responsible for both floods and droughts, and 
that he had been created by the other gods. He is commonly depicted as “a goggle-eyed blue being with fangs.” Human 
sacrifices were often made in his honour, usually children, whose hearts wouldst nourish the gods... without which, 
the Sun would cease to rise and the world would end. Before the victims were actually sacrificed, though, their “tears 
were collected in a ceremonial bowl, to serve as an offering.” 

Tlaloc was also worshipped in pre-Aztec times, by the Teotihuacan and Toltec civilizations. 


The Sign of Jonah to Shame the Foolish and the Wise 
“The world through its wisdom has come to know.” 

1 Corinthians 1.19-21 this world? 2? For after that in the wisdom of God the world by 
19 “| will destroy the wisdom of the wise; and will bring to wisdom knew not God, it pleased God by the foolishness of 
nothing the understanding of the prudent. preaching to save them that believe. 

20 Where is the wise? where is the scribe? where is the 
disputer of this world? hath not God made foolish the wisdom of 


ic Eom on Life 


“Ic Eom on Life” (“I am alive”) is a poem written in Old English (ca. 1996, Regina) suggestive of an inborn recognition of 
embryonic identity (i.e., “1 think that I am because I know I was and, therefore, I believe that I will always be”) and our 
pre-conscious foetal understanding of ancestral memory viz. the person of the developing embryo is self-aware of 
Iself and hath understanding of the Nature of Good and Evil—albeit ‘not knowing of evil’—as concerns its own 
“harmonious” contribution to the Heavenly Orchestration of ‘Being and Nothingness’ the Spectrum of Wave Lengths 
associated with Sound and Visible Light—insomuch as are we natural-born flesh-and-blood folk more-so than as our 
“Unborn Life and Identity” are defined by “Destiny Self-Manifest” in relation to our innate animastic precognition 
of our inherent Spiritual purpose (i.e., “to be or not to be”). 


Saul of Tarsus, Apostle 


Refer to “Afterthought....,” page opposite, bottom. 


Sleep is a Shadow of Death. The consciousness is unaware. The auditory sense, 
during rest, or repose, functions in place of the five conscious sensations: and creates 
the Activating Essence built by accumulated Living Experience in the natural world and 
in the Realm of the Soul. Sleep 3 is that whence the Soul takes stock of its Life, drawing 
comparisons. In sleep all things become possible. 

Edgar Cayce—the Sleeping Prophet g 


2 Few visionaries have as detailed an expansive a vision of life beyond death as renowned mystic and seer Edgar Cayce (1877- 
1945): He has been called the father of holistic medicine and is the most documented faith-healer and psychic of the 20" 
century. For more than 40 years of his adult life, whilest in an unconscious state, Cayce gave “counsel” to thousands of 
seekers diagnosing illnesses and revealing lives lived in the past and prophecies yet to come. Research subjects from his 
“readings” including holistic health, dreams, intuition, ancient mysteries, ESP and psychic phenomena, meditation 
and prayer, spiritual growth, life purpose, insights into reincarnation and karma, and more. 

The Akashic Records viz. “The Book of Life” or “God’s Book of Remembrance” can be equated to the universe’s 
super-computer system that acts as the central storehouse of all information for every living soul which hath ever 
lived or mightest “quick become” within the Universe... or multiverse... or, if any, any other plausible-implausible condition 
of Being might be or not be. More than just a reservoir of events, the Akashic Records are a compendium of all 
cosmological events, containing every deed, spoken word, emotive expression, thought or feeling, every unfulfilled 
and/or unrealized intent, and every dream or nightmare that has ever occurred at any time in the history of the Reality— 
whether in the past, present, or future—in terms of all entities and life forms; basically, a record of what will happen, is 
happening, or has happened—all encoded in a non-physical plane of existence which may or may not be the Mind of God. 


“If Iam not for myself... who will be for me? And being only for myself, what am I? and if not now, when?” 
Pirkei Avot 1:14 


We are—all of us—of such stuff as the vital fluid in sperm or blood or the sap of plants... because we are basically plants! 
In lieu of explanation, suffice it “to be” that in the beginning “all manner of life of Earth originated from primordial slime 
whence ultra-violet light first acted on mixtures of carbon dioxide, hydrogen, water vapour, and ammonia... reacting to 
form the first nucleic acid purine-base organic compounds... such as sugars and protein components (amino acids), 
which built up under the prebiotic conditions, accumulating in the primitive oceans viz. Tiamat and, eventually, reaching 
the consistency of hot dilute soup to begin the process of spontaneously formulating complex polymers from abiotically 
generated monomers and chemically synthesizing as the simplest protozoan and metazoan RNA and DNA... and thence 
evolving as choanoflagellates (i.e., groups of free-living unicellular and colonial flagellate eukaryotes considered to be the 
closest living relatives of the animals).” 

The Ancient Egyptians worshipped a “masturbating godling” (q.v.), making the orgasmic breath of life and the spilled seed 

Which is quite different than Onan brother of Er sons of Judah for being “evil in the sight of the Lord” and disobeying a direct 
order from the Lord to enter into a levirate marriage with his brother’s widow and give her male offspring, for Tamar had only 
born Er daughters... but he was unwilling to father a child by his widowed sister-in-law, directing his ejaculate (semen) away 
from her vagina in an effort to avoid insemination— coitus interruptus—since a son so born wouldst not be considered his legal 
heir as “any son born to Tamar would be deemed the heir of the deceased Er, and able to claim the firstborn’s double share of 
inheritance”: The levirate obligation of providing sperm for his brother’s widow (who would normally be prohibited to him) to 
continue his brother’s name (and clan rights) or “shedding seed in vain” 

Princess Mariamne I the Hasmonean daughter of Alexandra the Maccabee and paternal granddaughter of Salome 
Alexandra “Shlomtzion”—one of only two women to rule over Judea (the other being Athaliah daughter of daughter of Queen 
Jezebel of Israel—queen consort of Judah as the wife of King Jehoram a descendant of King David: “Shlomtzion” (literally: “the 
peace of Zion”) sister of Shimon ben Shatach—a Pharisee scholar and Nasi of the Sanhedrin said to attest to his greatness as a 
rabbinic Sage, ranking with Hillel—infer was the last regnant queen of Judea, and the last ruler of Judea to die as the sovereign 
of an independent kingdom, renown for her great beauty, threw herself from a roof and was killed whence Herod the Great 
executed all of the prominent members of her family: She committed suicide because Herod had spared her life, so that he 
could marry her. Aeiparthenos Mary daughter of Saint Anne maternal grandmother of Jesus and her infertile viz. “ever-chaste” 
husband Joachim ben Matthan brother of Heli ben Matat aka Hillel HaZaken the Elder (apocryphal Gospel of James; Also, Luke 
3.23 and Matthew 1.16), a woodcutter from the Tribe of Benjamin on his father’s side, and from the family of David on his 
mothers side. 

NB: In ancient Greek religion and myth, Helios the god of light, often given the epithets Hyperion (“the one above”) and 
Phaéthon (“the shining)—interchangeably, Apollo the sun god—as personification of the Sun (Solar deity), often depicted in art 
with a radiant crown and driving a horse-drawn chariot through the sky. 


when a man dies childless his widow "shall not marry to another; but his brother shall take her, and raise up seed for his 
brother" (Deuteronomy 25:5). The child, therefore, of the second marriage is legally the child of the first (Deuteronomy 25:6). 


Or 
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An Afterthought on the Usurpation of Newtonian Physics concerning 
“Principles of the Universe” 

The Sun’s and the Earth’s mutual gravity cause the Earth to rotate around the 
Sun. The Milky Way’s gravity causes our Solar System to revolve around the 
galactic center. The Sun and the Earth are on the same plane and moving through 
the galaxy together. 


The equation “E = mc?” equates that 


matter and energy are 
interconvertible—and is one of science’s 
most secure maxims viz. “energy can 
never disappear, it merely changes 
form”: This means that nothing is 
absolved from immortality, because 
everything has “energy-identity’... 
therefore, “to be” is the only answer. 
Albert Einstein—a mathematically 
inept and moronic person who stole the 
ideas of others—is held up as “a rare 
genius” by the Jew-controlled media 
and made an idol to young people, 
whose very name has become 
synonymous with genius [ | positing 
that he drastically changed the field of 
theoretical physics. However, his only 
‘brilliance’ was in his ability to 
Plagiarize and steal other people’s 
ideas and passing them off as his 
own. Some of the great scientists he 
defrauded include (as follows): Albert A. 
Michelson and Edward W. Morley; 
Irish physicist George Fitzgerald; Dutch 
physicist Hendrik Lorentz—infer whom 
completed what was left unfinished by his 
predecessors and prepared the ground 
for the fruitful reception of new ideas 
based on the quantum theory; 
Irishman Joseph Larmor; Henri 
Poincaré—a _ French mathematician, 
theoretical physicist, engineer, and 
philosopher of science... even Scottish 
botanist Robert Brown, who first 


described the irregular motion of a 
body arising from the thermal energy 
of the molecules of the material in 


which the body is immersed [ | an 
explanation of the phenomenon of 
Kinetic Theory of Matter first 


explained by Josiah Gibbs (American ) 
and Ludwig Boltzmann (Austrian )... 
yet, the most probable source of 
Einstein’s plagiarism was Friedrich 
Hasenohrl, one of the most brilliant, yet 
unappreciated physicists of the era. 
Furthermore, the mathematical 
relationship of mass and energy 
expressed in the equation “E=mc?” was 
the logical result of a simple deduction 
from the already well-known equations of 
Scottish physicist James Maxwell. So, 
too, was the research of Wilhelm Wien 
and Max Planck—the fathers of 
quantum theory into the 
Photoelectric effect—the release of 
electrons from certain metals or 
semiconductors by the action of light (as 
explained by Heinrich Hertz and Philipp 
Lenard). All this was the beginning of the 
so-called General Theory of Relativity 
—as applied; that is, to the gravitational 
pull of planets and their orbits, and 
the general principle that light rays 
bend as they pass by a massive object. 
But the mathematical work was not done 
by__Einstein—he was incapable of it: 
Instead, it was performed by _ the 
mathematician Marcel Grossmann, who 


in turn used principles developed 
by Berhard Riemann, who was the first 
to develop a sound “non-Euclidean 
geometry” (which is the basis of all 
mathematics used to describe 
“relativity”). 

But it is David Hilbert, whom made 
the mistake of trusting Einstein with his 
research concerning the “unified field 
theory of gravitation and 
electromagnetism” prior to lecturing on 
it, and of the work of Erwin Schrodinger 
—whose research is the basis of all 
‘modern day quantum mechanics which 
suffered most as the Newtonian ideas was 
overthrown. 

To summarize: By the 1890s, 
knowledge of the “combined electric 
and magnetic forces acting on a 
charged particle in an 
electromagnetic field” was known. 
Since Einstein never correctly derived “E 
mc2” (Ives, 1952), there appears 
nothing to connect the equation with 
anything original by Einstein. In fact, the 
Lorentz force—supra given as “F = qE 
+ qv x B” had already been suggested as 
“the force exerted on a charged particle 
‘q’ moving with velocity ‘v’ through an 
electric field ‘E’ and magnetic field ‘B’ and 
the entire electromagnetic force ‘F’ on the 
charged particle”: More-so, Olinto De 
Pretto, an industrialist from Vicenza, 
published the equation “E=mc*2” in 
1903... all of which only goes to prove 
that “all is not what it seems.” 


. Alas! the most despicable man is coming: 
he who can no longer despise himself. 
Behold! I show you the last man. 


What is Love? what is Creation? what is longing? 
What is the Star? - thus asks the last man & blinks. 
NIETZSCHE, Also sprach Zarathustra 


“MAKTUB: IS IT WRITTEN” 


(... of the poems by Sir Lawrence of Arabia.) 


He is only dangerous who dreams by day. 


BuTI was born on the wrong side of the bed, which made me 
Prince of Nothing, & I fell off the edge of it into Hell. 


I carved you naked in limestone but your nakedness only made you 
more secret & inviolable than before: 

for a while I thought the stone would contain you, 

but nothing contained you, 

not even the bold, bright clothes you wore ... 


... a visitor, not a citizen of the world. 

Blood was blood; it was always red, only growing darker when it staled. 
Imagine, I could never bear to be touched by anybody; 

I considered myself a sort of flamboyant monk, awfully intact, 

yet colourful. 


Inviolable is the word. 


But everything is shameful: 

Intimacy is shameful unless its perfect. I know that. 
I can clothe myself in silk & chain-mail, 

& I am naked; everything shows through 

& no one can see me. 


The Arabs say that when you pray, two Angels’ stand 
on either side of you, recording good & bad deeds, 
& you should acknowledge them. 


' Everybody is protected by four hafaza, two to watch over them by the day & two during the night ... 
protecting people - most at risk from Djinn at sun-rise & sun-set (dusk & dawn) since, at those times 
the Hafaza are changing. 


S’al-a’mn 
S’al-a’mn 


S’al-a’mn 


Briget Helm Metropolis 


Evelyn Nesbit 


Frieda Ulricke Henny Porten 


ecollections of Bygo¥e 
Hugs 


ecot 


| wander ancient deserts of faded 
memory alone... 

a stranger forgot by her charming 
innocent girl's smiles. 

No longer am | remembered by the 
fresh-faced vixen... 

the pink-cheeked doe-eyed lamb myne 
arms once held. 


"Our paths have crossed and parted..." 
Phoenix, "Old Souls," Phantom of the 
Paradise 


Yea | thirst for the words of yine heart, 
Brigitte. 
A letter from thyne faye hand to hold in 
mine - and treasure. 
Pray send some whispered scent of your 
purity staining the page... 
O the virgin page which ye mark with 
il your soul's blood ‘x tousnts 

. O drown me, old friend, with thy secre*— 
Mthoughes : ne feelings... 


"eens ip nicely’. 
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Jibettelle - A Dirty Girl | Hi 


Tis Mardi Gras Day: | am stoned, sleepless and ina 
hungry-eyed glazy-gazed stupor, 

wandering aimless from moment-to-moment... and 
chanced | 'pon such a treasure pleasure forbade. 

Thus hapt I play your fool - for strothe, me nae be knave - 
tho, shor, | be more a frog than prince. 

Hearken | to yine heart's bleating love song, O soiled 
siren, and so descend from grace to dirt. 

Smitten by Eros' iron-forged dart - | am "nearly dead" - 
and thus "newlywed" to you in sweet dreams. 

Tharth®* either a fallen Angel or demoness loosed rampant 
from Hell's-fire upon Earth to torment 

poor men damned like spiders or manti to serve y° 
wantonness and feed yine libido with dumb tryst. 

Be thee be nae fayre-doll princess, delicately formed, 
fashioned fragile... O so delicious? 


Daughter of Synne, th'ast such beautiful clear blue eyes 
pouring forth seductive psalms like tears. Thus I drown. 

Yet, | am already dead to you...! cast away and forgath as 
whence ye looketh into the holes 

where your soul bleeds it's need. Sweet-scented 
ambrosia - a shame to see it go to waste. 

Why is it such a crime against my human nature to need 
of yine mouth's soft kisses? 

What is this emptiness which keeps me from touching you 
with more than a glance lustyng for all your pain...? 

as if twas much better to ache sore, disparaging alone... 
one foot in an empty grave - laughing. 


Beautiful primeval Goddess... my bleeding heart sinks 
like a stone in all-wetness foaming. 


Wednesday 26 August 2015 


lm the ws 
Kind of Dirty i 


Opuscule Fooloverss 


Nemo repente tuit turpissimus 
(No one becomes very bad all at once.) 


“A TEST OF FIRE”: 


LAURA Of the fiery-brown jade eyes - 
Two gorgeous bouquets of flaming roses 
Glowing with triumph and satisfaction 
The leaven of concupiscence blazing™ 
Glory, aflame with carnage of battle 
And yearning for excitement: And blood. 


Devouring eyes - the green water of life:” postniie 
Wisdom imbibed with yine mother’s milk-flesh. 


The sordid essence of Synne’ is the lie: 
Noumena unknown to her love’s mind: 
A torrid grimoire slaked of heart’s tryst SOD 2008 
And lips that betray a final, fatal kiss... 
Two psychos having a confrontation 
At the end of their love’s lustrous relation 


Tempered by the fires of sacrifice 
And hammered on the anvil of high adventure, 
Utterly weary and full of despair, 
I abandon myself to sweet sorrow - 
An anodyne for my heart’s frightful pain... 
“True lovers hold their doubts of everything!” 
Ovid, Metamorphosis, Cephalus & Procris, line 76 


“BY YOUR SIDE” 


(SEE) How shadows vanish whence shineth Laura’s eyes, 
Glowing like rose-red wine at early morn 

In fiery tints to receive the sun; 

Flushing the sky with red, & the sky - it - pales, 

As golden takes on a greenish pallor... 


i Herostratus burnt down the Temple of Diana (Artemis) at Ephesus. 


“Lo, apart from Olympus, the Sun never looked on aught so grand.” 
Avtinatpoc, second half of the 1*t century BCE 


Cf., Josephus in Antiquities of the Jews, gives us an account of how the Emperor Tiberius 
ordered a freedwoman named Ide to be crucified along with all of the priests of Isis in Rome, and had 
the temple of Isis destroyed. 
it Vehement libidinous desire and lust for the tings of this world. 

’ Rev. 21:6 - “It is done. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning and the End. To him who is 
thirsty I will give to drink without cost from the spring of the water of life.” 
’ Synne is the incestuous daughter of the devil and mother of death. 


Gold-eyed Laura who dispels night’s shadows, 
With flowing eyes & dew-wet rainy hair; 

Whose soft lips sip ambrosia’s sweet nectar 
From mine - least pretentious of her servants, 
Glad of the morning when night’s sleep is done. 


Goddess - forgive me if] tell the Truth! 

By all these truths I love Laura alone; 

She is my Heart, upon myne lips, her name 
Sweeps the waking skies of all stars on high: 
But truly, her eyes guard both day & night. 


Dreams voice is gone; sleep gone & day doth fly, 
O when Laura comes to wake in morning’s light. 


Goddess - forgive me if I cannot Lie... 


Her angel’s face,” 
As the great eye of Heaven shyned bright, 
And made a sunshine in the shadie place. 
Spenser, Faerie Queene, Book I Canto iii St. 4 


“MISERE REMISE” 


Heavenly Panacea, Prettiest One, 
‘Lis true - in me supreme desire is sick wi’ love... 


How soft & brown thyne eyes are. - So faunish. 

You are innocent - without blemish. 

A scented blossom; fragrance; a pure spring; 
Honey-eyed horned moon; pearled mother’s milf-klesh... 


The queen fayrie dancing within shining eyes; 
A darkening fire searing a damning blaze... 


Conjugal pancies doth her lips wish. 


Not words alone please she of wont - smiling, 
Scintillating... torrid... sordid desiring... 


Woe! Smelted whispers as a mist spreading 

My love - or is it lust? - remembers her 

Down through the dark, lonely night of my years: 
Mouth’s wish to taste the formless milky-pearl - 
O that soft flesh which clothes her nakedness... 
E’er hungerin’ an appetite ne’er sated. 


& I know; now... this life I live is damned 
To e’er want! - & always yearn! &... for what! 


But for your mouths kiss & for yine voice; 

For soft flesh - pleasure’s corruption; 

The song of your heart whilest ye sleep - it bleats 
Our moments together... & for ever - 

A pleasing brand which sears yine memory of love... 


In all Matters of Responsibility, 

I resolve thee & to hell cast foolish me: 
Hot-blooded iron & chastity to prove, 

I have laid “a Virgin sword” by thy side... 


Silent dread follows me - & looking back... I see... 


Can you imagine how, without your fire 
How cold & alone & in blackness I’d be? 


“Luck & merit blend in man’s affairs.” 
Mephistopheles, Goethe, Faust 
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“Una and the Lion” by Briton Riviere (1840-1920) 


“The Lady Una, lonely and forsaken, was roaming through woods and lonely wilderness, in search of 
her lost love, the Red Crosse Knight: One day, being weary, she alighted from her steed, and lay down 
on the grass to rest. It was in the midst of a thicket, far from the sight of any traveler. Suddenly, out of 
the wood there rushed a fierce lion, which, seeing Una, sprang at her to devour her; but, when he 
came nearer, he was amazed at the sight of her loveliness, and all his rage turned to pity. Instead of 
tearing her to pieces, he kissed her weary feet and licked her lily hand as if he knew how innocent and 
wronged she was. 

When Una saw the gentleness of this kingly creature, she could not help weeping. 

Sad to see her sorrow, he stood gazing at her; all his angry mood changed to compassion, till at 
last Una mounted her snowy palfrey and once more set out to seek her lost companion. 

The lion would not leave her desolate, but went with her as a strong guard and as a faithful 
companion. When she slept he kept watch, and when she waked he waited diligently, ready to help her 
in any way he could. He always knew from her looks what she wanted. 


FILE FRAGMENTED 


“Children laugh at fools in love.” 


Untitled Canzone in honour of Laura 


On Khnum’s wheel, first formed, O, myne heart’s Complaint: 
A flaming arrow I shot I into the air, 
A fiery dart opposed to sun & moon, 
Together, now, high above me in the blue: 
Nary a cloud, yet, warm dew washes our feet; 
A calming cool breeze dances o’er hushed waves, 
As soft sea-foam blankets my steps ‘pon white sands. 


I begin my Lai, lonely & lost wandering, 

And came an Old Man named Henry, with his son, 
And a few men were with him - all dripping (&) wet; 
“We’ve lost our dear England & here have no home.” 
This said, they were gone, & I was alone. 


Through dark Acadian woods - a fool in Love - 
Where-in she found me, O Princess Antaya, 

An Indian maid, who sang a sad song, 

“For you & for your Love - hot blood now turns cold.” 


Weary I wandered... till I found a cabin, 

And inside was a good lady, Hélene DesPortes. 

“Do you know my heart’s pain?” bleating, “Dear Laura!” 
“Fo’er & always - your poor poet’s blood shall burn.” 
‘Twas her cold comforting relief... & she were gone. 


And, my Love grew hungry, as a pain in my stomach. 
In Love its always “eat or be eaten.” 


II 


In Montreal I climbed a hill for to see, 

And I saw French ships sailing in for to stay... 

And le habitants were kissing les fille du roi; 

Fife & drum & fiddle, then, were played for joy. 
Barbe Carriére née Halay was Queen of girls, 

Who mothered our nation - these first before all. - 
These young mothers, crying at their children’s graves 
On knees in snow, tears frozen to their blue cheeks. 
The wild, red sauvauge was, then, e’er at war 

With either French or English, or both; 

But civilization wouldst e’ermore encroach, 

And the birth of the New World was, O, their doom. 


Coeur des bois & voyageur paddling canoe... 
F’er searching for my heart’s true Love - ne’er at home. 


My heart falls into my chest - a butterTly. 
In Love its always “eat or be eaten.” 
FILE FRAGMENTED 


IX 


... | thus awoke within the dream 
And a woodsman was wrestling with a wild bear. 
He opened wide its great jaw - its teeth shone gold, 
Laughing into the beast’s deep maw, he set it free. 


“Name’s Albert Johnson - they call me Mad Trapper 


O’ Rat River, quick come with me - down into hell - 
For to see what manner of a man ye be. 


And, I thought I saw Laura, & she sighed, 
“In Love ‘tis always eat or be eaten.” 
xX 
We left that place & drew nearer the mountain. 
Then, there was a drumbeat - deafening to hear - 


Thunderbird bringing the sun to a great cave-bear, 
Sitting, cub upon her lap, ‘fore a long-house; 


And she said, “The sun will set for me no more.” 


It grew dark as we entered into her home. 


And, I remembered... Laura ne’er e’er Said, 
“In Love it’s always - eat or be eaten.” 


XI 


And before us were three men, sitting - still as stone 
Upon tombs; they said... “We baptized savages.” 
Modesti, who crossed the land, cutting Indian braids; 
And, the much-loved Charles - bleeding from his chest, 
The wind - a gunshot’s echo, roaring out his sore wound; 
In their shadow was the third priest hidden away, 

A skull in his hands... 


FILE FRAGMENTED 


XII 


Blindly, I was led through cold Stygian blackness, 
And, Lo! - A speck of light afar off beckoned... 
Warmer glowing as we emerged from the hole: 

A great golden spike juts out of burning coal. 
Confederation’s Fathers were up on high; 

Their dry-peeling flesh was rotten & wormy; 
Vomiting coins to pig-tailed Chinamen, 

Who gathered them up, for-with to gamble! 

All crying, “New Life” & “Immortality” 

As fiery-headed blue-eyed Irish-Indians 

Came, drunken carousing, & cudgeling the chinks. 


Astride a skeletal bison - Death rode in, 

And fleeing scythe’s swooping, fled all the lemmings - 
The bloodless black-&-spotted of the world... 

O flooding in as moths flying into fire. 


And, I imagined that I could hear Laura say, 
“In Love it’s always eat or be eaten.” 


XIII 


O’er a chasm - the Universe below us 
Collapsing... Noman the Liar falling in 
(And with him was a spoilt brat dressed in yellow). 


Thus we came to the cruel Mistress of the Whip, 
A demon’s chain grasped her in an iron glove: 

It sodomized & rent a blue man to bits. 

And, the pin-heel of her tall, scaly opera-shoe, 
She ground into the third eye of another... 

Both men cursed me - calling me a dirty bastard. 


We ‘wayed & came to a boiling sea of fire; 
Therein was in the flames, O, a horrid thing, 
An angry man-in-chains, who said, “Don’t you forget.” 
Two sinners, seeing me, tried to swim away; 
And, I saw them both dragged under by the weight 
Of big, shiny badges, worn upon their chests! 

XVI 


Thus, we crossed o’er, O to stand before the Beast, 
Within its nest of documents & red tape; 

And, the belly of the Dis was all full of shit - 

A cauldron of pain wherein lost souls e’er burned, 
Trying to keep noses out of flaming waste... 


And, I was brought to stop & rest beside a head - 
‘Twas John A. - he said, “I’m up on Hirsch’s head!” 


Hence, I saw Lyin’ Brian - ina pustule sinking, 

The dirty filth of hell frothing in his mouth; 

Gene Poutine, too, talking out both sides o’ his face, 
In a changeling voice neither Englench nor Frish! 


Now, I next beheld Love’s worst criminals - 
Calthrope & Voil - both, devils, in Dis’ claws... 
And, Albert joked, “Thet’s you - ass up - in its mouth.” 


And, I looked into the mirror of my sins 

And the face of it betrayed all hidden thoughts, 
Revealing the consequence of Word & Deed - 
And those damnable actions were Accusers, 
Reaching out & pointing myne condemnation... 


TEXT MISSING 


Thus gave me a skeleton key. 


“Remember, 
Love is more important than anything else.” 
Albert smashed the revealing glass with his axe. 
“Now, climb Black Mountain, up to God’s Cloud-City... 


Thus said, as if life-long friends, he shook my hand 
And vanished! - The mirror & the sea of flames, too. 


O, but, if once Laura’s eyes had softly said, 
“In Love it’s always eat or be eaten.” 


FRAGMENTS 
Concerning the old souls - living death - on either bank of the River of Life Eternal: 


And all these lost souls together were crying, 
“O why am I here? I didn’t do anything.” 


The tall ships came booming in... cannon singing, 
“The Union Jack is here to stay... O lak-a-day. 


Simcoe & Arnold, both sneaking through quiet woods, 
Blood-stained sabres ... 
... l’espirit revolutionairé 


“IT & my children,” Riel said! - & was gone... 
Dissolving back to from whence he came - Limbo. 


“And Iam Annie Euphemia Dunsmuir.” 
I turned to our poor dear Effie... & smiled. 


Concerning the Exovede Ghosts... 


And Jack Hillson came behind, led by a noose 
Around his neck & following behind Her, 
Bending to kiss Royal Ass... 


And came up to us, with a shit-eating grin, 
Promising each, he’d not press charges on us, 
If only his “stolen property” were returned. 

I said, “Is it a crime - if you steal from me, 
And I take back what is mine?” 


And I got sick - nigh unto death - wraiths e’erywhere: 
All my Life’s-Blood ran hot, though I shivered cold, 
Sweat bled out my flesh’s e’ery pore - in pain, 

My stomach revolted... O, my tummy so sore... 


“Let us, therefore, go against our enemies (i.e. the Romans), trusting boldly to good 
fortune. Let us show them that they are hares and foxes trying to rule over dogs and 
wolves.” 

Boudica, releasing a hare from her gown, 
Dio Cassius 


“ Blessed be it I Suffer anon I Die” 


For Kathrine - a cashier in a store 


A Roman soldier hath delivered a message to the barbarian queen; 
she receives him outside her tent. In the background, tribal life and daily activities go on undisturbed. 


She-bear Artois the Victorious sat - 
holding “divine fruit” in her milk-pure lap..." 


Andraste wild-rode her war-chariot forth, 
voice thundering a triumphant battle-cry... 


“O to no tasks be me honour-bound - fool 
beholden to - nor other contracts serve... 
thus thinkest I, beloved me, worthy 
to fuck-play and tryst ye most e’ery night. 


“Oi, daughter of ancient barbarian queens, 
Psychopompic * Waelkyrie * slay me with thy love. 
Dare ye ruin myne soul’s tragic quittance of life, ~ 
I pray yine death-blow to my heart be true. 


“Haply me dost fall upon sword before ye, 
another doomed wretch at yine feet, conquered... 
a hopeless fool thousands of miles from home... 
now here forlorn, trod under your shadow.” 


The barbarian queen’s response. 


“As in life there is no choice... - it is eat 
rather than be eaten. So suffer ye me.” 


““ Boudica was a queen of the Brythonic Celtic Iceni people of Norfolk in Eastern Britain who led a major uprising of the tribes 
against the occupying forces of the Roman Empire, c. 60-1 AD. Her husband, King Prasutagus of the Iceni, in his attempt 
to ensure that his tribe remain nominally independent as an alley of Rome named the Roman emperor as co-heir to his 
kingdom, along with his two daughters. He lived a long and prosperous life, but when he died, the Romans ignored his 
will and took over, depriving the nobles of their lands and plundering the kingdom. Boudica was flogged and her daughters 
raped. Previous imperial donations to influential Britons were confiscated and the Roman financier and philosopher 
Seneca called in the Joans he had forced on the reluctant Britons. All this led to the revolt of the Iceni, under the 
leadership of Boudica, in 60 or 61. 


The hare’s release is described as a technique of divination, with an augury drawn from the direction in which it runs. This 


appears to be similar to the Roman methods of divination which ascribe meaning to the directions from which birds fly, with 
the left side being unfavorable (sinistra) and the right side favorable. 


viii 


ix , : : tt pat ” 
Psychopomps (from the Greek word wvyonopndéc, psuchopompos, literally meaning the “guide of souls”) are creatures, 
spirits, angels, or deities in many religions whose responsibility is to escort newly deceased souls from Earth to the afterlife. 


In Norse mythology, a valkyrie (from Old Norse valkyrja “chooser of the slain”) is one of a host of female figures who choose 
those who may die in battle and those who may live. 


““ Blessed be it I Suffer anon I Die” 


If Love ain’t a Battlefield...it is a Grave” 
For Kathrine 


She sleeps somewhere - this woman I think of... 
this plain-smiling girl which enamours me. 
How pleasing it is just to think of her - 

this common wench with sad-smiling sexy-eyes. 
Somewhere not too far away from me... asleep. 
Oi, she slumbers in her dreams... without me, 

a nameless nobody by her side 


Me soon to dreams shall repose... e’er alone. 
She’ll soon awaken and rejoin the living... 

& as she re-explores “unchanging routines,” 
sure t’is that e’ery heartbeat she gives life 

will mark passing moments she lives without me. 
Me - quick become her wanton victim - 

suffering for love... her love... undying... 


7a.m., Sunday, 13 August 2017 
edited at 10:44 p.m. 
and again in the \vee hours of the morn & upon waking, v. 4 p.m. 


-roblems smoking poi... which I took up after returning from a family 
visit. 
_rustrated that no one I love listens to what I say about world events 


New Moon is the moon phase when none of 
the Moon’s surface is illuminated and we cannot 
see the Moon at all from Earth. However, 2-5 
times a year, the New Moon comes between 
Earth and the Sun, causing a solar eclipse. The 
New Moon, or at least a part of it, is then visible 
as a silhouette in front of the Sun. 

On Monday, 21 August 2017, a Black Moon 
will cause a total solar eclipse: (9:08 am-to-11:37 
am). It will be visible, weather permitting, in a 
path spanning all across the United States from 
the East Coast to the West Coast, which has 
earned it the nickname the Great American 
Eclipse. The total phase of this solar eclipse 
ain’t gunna be visible in Victoria, but it may be 
observed as a partial solar eclipse... the Moon 
covering a large portion of the Sun... a 
spectacular sight. 

This particular Black Moon is the third New 
Moon in a season with four New Moons, which 
makes it rare combination - occurring about 
once every 33 months. Astronomers divide a 
year into four seasons - ‘gm fall 
(autumn), and winter. Usually, ca" 
three months and three New Moons*™: Pe; 
season has four New Moons, the third is calle'g 
Black Moon. This is the exact counterpart to 


Mona 


In Silk & Furs 


An Ode for Y° Shepherdess Nimphe 


A lusty bitch - so coi. Slender limbs, soft flesh. 
She spawns dark thoughts: “Wouldst I suck cum 
out her holes? 
if her cum-dripping snatch were before my face?” ( 


| Even now, as me writes, | want her wet-hot arse... 
stinking of unwashed farts - sore-oozing cum... 


ak 35, 
| | Oi, she be heart-pant and dry-mouth yearn myne. ce} 

3 ‘ Sech mortal fleshame delights hight virgin’s 7 

+ synne? 3 
Ay Sech “pois ’/egance” hath this slut’s innocence. “t 


Ah... her churlish loins | wouldst humiliate ot 
to prove her just another whorish cunt. \ 


This fantasy | wrote to honour At 
the fleeting folly of a lonely heart. ' 

I cast me now into “our” sea of dreams... 
alone to drown beyond her saving grace. 


Thursday, 10 August 2017 
almost 6 a.m. - smoking pot 


DY. Bouchard 


Photo following 
Bessie Love (born Juanita Horton) (ca. 1920) 


Part the First 
oe 
| forgot all concerning the Pearl that 
lies in the Sea 
hard by the loud-breathing Serpent, 
& became a slave ... sinking down into 
a deep sleep. 
ii 
O what venerable & reverend 
Creatures! 
Immortal Cherubim! Sparkling 
Angels... & maids: 
strange seraphic pieces of Life & 
Beauty. 
Hyssops of Humility ... set on Fire 
by Charity. 
| admire the Perfection of Thy 
Friutive Love, 
so Divine & Perfect a thing. An 
Ecstasy, 
always... | enjoy the sight & company 
of you Darlings, 
& pass my whole Time in 
Contemplation 
of your Beauty. 
Clothe Thyself with the Garment of 
Nothingness 
& drink of the Cup of Annihilation. 
Cover Thy Breast with a nirvana 
abeyant 
& draw over Thy Head the Glorious 
Robe of Non-existence; 
the Splendid Tyrian Mantle of 
Sparkling Colours. 
iti 
A thought is like the stream of a River, 
without any Staying Power, 
as soon as it is produced ... it breaks 
up & disappears. 


/n Service of m’Lady, Loveros 


Allas! Allas! That evere love was Synne. 
Geoffrey Chaucer, Canterbury Tales, The Wife of Bath’s Prologue, line 620 


“SYNNE IS BEHOVIBL” 


CQ Ss 


Like fire. Like lightning. 

Like the Sea boiling with life ... itself 

floweth in your veins, away from a 
single source, 

not like ONE particular BREATH or 
Warmth, 

but as if it were a Single Quality 

containing in itself & preserving All 
Qualities, 

sweet taste & Smell & the quality of 
wine 

with all other flavours, visions of 
colours 

& all that touch perceiveth, 

all, too, that hearing hears, all tunes & 
every rhythm; 

a perpetually flowing quiddity pouring 
out 

into the World of mundane Matter, 
Multiplicity, & Time, 

till you are clothed with the Heavens 

& Crowned with the Stars: 

& the Stars are your Jewels 

to put on & wear as an adornment, 

like Images, Traces, Shadows, which 
hurry away 

to that which they image. ... like a 
Beautiful Reflection 

invested on Water. 

iv 

If Love be the Weight of the Soul & 
its object 

the center, an Innocent malefactor, 

yet greatest in the World, 

the Root of Comforts & the 
Fountain of Celestial Joys, 

supreme & sovereign spectacle in the 
Worlds, 

a Well of Life in which we see THE 
FACE OF HEAVEN above: 


the World is a mirror of Infinite 
Beauty, 

a Temple of Majesty ... girt round 
with the Wall of Paradise, 

the Door whereof is guarded 

by the most Proud Angel of Reason 

& unless vanquished, THE WAY will not 
lie open. 

A region of Light & Peace. A 
Paradise 

where pure, absolute & immutable, 

the Mystery of Mysteries, 

most Incomprehensible, most 
Luminous, most Exalted, 

the place of ANGELS & THE GATE OF 
HEAVEN, 

the Great Gate of Charity is wide 
open 

with no obstruction whatever before it. 

The inexpressible, inconceivable 
Beauty of All, 

which stays within THE HOLY 
SANCTUARY 

& does not come out where the 
Profane may See it. 


It filled me with a Rapture, 
an Ecstasy, an Inflatus. 


| asked the Heavens, sun & moon & 
stars, 

& | replied unto all the things which 
encompass 

the Door to my Flesh, 

veiled in the dazzling obscurity of the 
Secret Silence, 

outshining all Brilliance 

with the intensity of its Darkness, 

& surcharging Blinded Intellect 

with utterably, impalpable & invisible 
Fairness 

of Glories surpassing Pulchritude. 


Vv 


Sempiternity was manifest 

In the Seed of the Lucid Light of 
the Day 

& Shineth Radiance of the Omnific 
Darkness, 


& the Darkness overpowers it not... 
with much ado 

| was corrupted & made to learn 

the dirty devices of this World, 
which | now unlearn: 

the two Loves that Rule Masterfully in 
THE PNUEMA: 

Eros, the Love of the Heart. & Agape, 
Ecstatic Love. 

Passion perfected in Love, a DIVINE 
Intoxicant. 


& from the discovery & conviction of 
my Secret Faults, 

| came to wonder at the Depth of 
Wisdom; 

| came to bear witness of that Light & | 
perceived 

in some measure that THE LOGOS was 
made Flesh: 

full of Grace & Truth, 

this excellent Beauty, 

& | was filled with awe. 


& suddenly, forth flashed 

a WINGED Harbinger of Flame, 

a fulgurous scintillation, A TONGUE OF 
FIRE, saying: 

See the Fount from which you flow 
& seeing 

lose yourself therein! 

vi 

My Torrid Heart was dusty, parched 

for want of the rains of deep 
Feelings; 

my mind was arid & dry. 

Too late | loved THEE, O THOU Beauty 
OF ANCIENT DAYS. 

Yet ever now! 

Too late | loved THEE. & Behold, 

THOU Wert Within & | abroad. 

& there | searched for THEE: 

THOU Wert With me, but I was not 
with THEE. 


& | came to wonder. 


Part the Second 
i 


| sought a SOUL in the Sea & found a 
Coral there; 

Beneath the Foam 

for me, an Ocean was all laid bare. 

Into myne Heart’s Night, along a 
narrow way 

| groped; & lo! Light... an Illimitable 
Land of Day. 


In to Verdant Fields, 

the Life Giving Erbere of the 
World, 

that every Bough & Fruit might show 
forth 

HER various Perfections... along THE 
PATH 

to Death | move. 


A Wisp of Smoke to HEAVEN we raise. 
The Wayless WAY in which all Lovers 
lose themselves. 


My BELOVED ONE’S rose-parterre | 
went to see, 

That Beauty’s Torch espied me, & 
qouth, 

when SHE LOVES... SHE Does So 
with HER WILL. 

SHE Works with HER POWERS & not HER 
ESSENCE, 

brought into play through HER EYES 

& of that Inward Glow so Bright. 


Wherever Beauty shone in Rosy 
Cheek, 
Love lit her Torch from that Flame. 


Wherever Beauty dwelt in Fruitive 
Tresses, 

she came & found a Heart 
entangled within those coils. 


What profits Rosy Cheeks, forms 
full of Grace? 

& ringlets clustering round a 
Lovely Face? 

Garden & Mead are in Radiance 
dight 

& dewine the Rose adorns in 
Lustre Bright. 


THOU Hast Cruelly Stricken myne 
Heart, & | Loved THEE 

O ye didst | Love with BLOODY TEARS 
OF SYMPATHEOSOPHY. 

Not Elegance of Bodies or Fair 
Harmony of Time, 

nor Brightness of Light, so 
Gladsome to Our Eyes, 

Incomprehensible Light, through 
Simple Nudity which enfolds, 

& vehement yearnings & plaits of 
Love adorned 

with all good things, | find myself, & 
feel myself, 

to be the same Light by which | see, & 
nothing else. 

& it brings about a Divine Fruition 

in the Abyss of the Ineffable. 


Nor sweet Melodies of varied Songs, 

Nor the Fragrant Smell of Flowers, 
& Ointments, & Spices; 

not Manna & Honey, 

not Limbs acceptable to 
Embracement of Flesh. 

iii 

& here there is Death in Fruition, 

& a melting & moribundity into the 
Essential Nudity 

where all the Living Images 

Reflected in the Mirror of DIVINE TRUTH 

Lapse. Clothed with Heaven's entering 
in 

to an Estate of Peace & Delight 

& Sweetness of Love, passing in 

to my Inmost Parts; 

only by movement of my Heart did | 
recognize HER PRESENCE, 

& by the Flight of all Vices from me, 

& by the suppression of all Carnal 
Desires, 

| pass Beyond Power of my Nature, 

Beyond Quickening & Extending, 

rising by degrees... | come to the 
Fields 

& Spacious Palaces of my Memory, 

where are the Treasures of 
Innumerable Images. 


| recalled the Mystery & Beauty of 
the flesh. 

| was rapt & carried away 

full of aspiration, steeped to the 
Honeyed Lips of my SOUL 

in so strong a Desire of Glorious 
Felicity 

that | know by the Strength & 
Vehemence of Desires. 

Infinitely Delightful, so August & 
Insatiable, 

the deep longings of HER Aspirations. 
HER Loving Fervour. 

HER confident anticipation cannot vie 

in Sweetness with the Honey, 

in Gentleness with the paschz 
lambe, 

in Whiteness with the Lily, 

a very fair flower is the Lily, 

clarity with the Sun... it is impossible 

that a SOUL should Love thus & not 
be Beloved. 

iv 

The SOUL longs to pour out Words of 
Praise, 

But it is Sweet Unrest, & cannot 
contain itself. 

Already the Flowers are opening, & 
Beginning 

To give off Scent... Bliss & Comfort 
to the SOUL 

that the SOUL would never willingly 
abandon. 


THOU Breathest Odours & | drew in THY 
BREATH 

& Pant for THEE. | tasted, & Hunger & 
Thirst for ye. 

THOU Touchest me, & I Burned for 
THY Peace, 

YINE Heat, Sweetness & Song. 


If we do not quench this Jubilatio 

Through our own fault it begins to 
incense 

A Great Inferno which throws out 
Flames of our Mighty Love, 

& endows a quintessence of THE 
PERFECT. 


With THEE, my Flame, | Burn. 
Without THEE, die. 


How fairest THOU without me, O my 
whole? 


Vv 


The SOUL leaps out of Iself like a 
Burning Fire 

that has Become ONE Whole Flame 
& increases 

with great force... whereto fore the 
flame leaps very high above the 
Fire. 


The SOUL goes forth to deprive Iself of 
Desire, 

& by Denial & Deprivation that is 
Faith, 

in order that It may come within 
Quintessence. 


Part the Third 
i 


| turned to the Blue Heaven gazing 
into its depth, 

inhaling its exquisite colour & 
sweetness; 

the rich blue of the unattainable 
flower of the sky 

in Ecstasy. SHE Desires ... the Seed, 

the Transcending Substance 

generated from THE ONE TRUE LOVE, 
the Source... 

O SHE Thirsts for Inward Dulcitude 
which inebriates 

the mind... feeling Sweeter than 
Honey 

enters into HER Immanence 

& inebriates HER with Its Sweetness, 
SO 

that SHE Has Honey & Milk on HER 
Tongue & HER Lips 

distil the Honeycomb: 

a memorial of Abundant Ambrosia, 
for the Mouth 

that speaketh out of Abundance of 
the Heart. 


Love alone sets Free & afflictions 


Liberated from Enslavement to 
anything 

of a Nature Inferior... hidden Manna, 

not lost or asleep, the Will alone is 
occupied 

in such a way that it is a Prisoner, a 
slave 

to EVER FREE (of Desire) since it 
knows how 

to Surrender to One whom it Loves. 


How Precious YOUR Love is 
As to leave No Liberty to Love any 
but You! 


Is there anything more to be Desired 
than Charity? 
Charity which makes THEE, O SOUL, 
no longer content with Human 
Tutelage. 
ii 
It is an Embrace... the Awakening 
of Faith, 
ultimate Purity & Unity, a wholeness 
which Caresses 
everything that is Uncreated & 
Eternal—Emptiness is 
a Fullness. The SOUL Loves & knows 
not else. 


Bewildered & Intoxicated with Love. 


Unutterable Delight in the 
Enjoyment of its Agony 
which seems, to me, like Nothing Else 
but an almost Complete Death 
to all the things of this World. 
& in Slaying, THOU Hast Changed 
Death into Life. 
& Death is absorbed in Victory. 
iti 
A Naughted PSYCHE whose Self & 
whose activity 
have been brought to Naught by 
means of Grace. 
Celestial Joys transform the SOUL & 
make it Heavenly, 
a throne of Repose & Perfect Rest. 
Spiritual Sleep of the SOUL 


into the Bosom of its Beloved 

comprises enjoyment of All to the 
Calm & Rest & Quietus 

of the Peaceful Night... as Passing 
Away from the Iness 

& coming to an End in the Dark 
Silence 

whereof All Lovers lose themselves, 

coalesced, shriveled up & Buried ina 
Grave that does not Love... Noetic 
Being. 

iv 

Honour & Glory must be renounced & 

completely rejected 


for Love in this Life hast No Other 
Pleasure, nor Desire. 


All the ability of my BLOOD & FLESH is 
moved through Love. 

All that I do... | do through Love. 

All that I suffer... | suffer for Love’s 
Sake. 


Without love Fear hath Torment & 
Honour hath no Grace. 


Honour & Glory seasoned with the 
Honey of Love. 


Manifestation, Reflection, the 
Garment of Inner Perfection, 
imperishable & Unchangeable in 
its Essential Doxa; 

Perfect Felicity above all Glory 

forth-spreading by the same Grace of 
Might, 

of length & breadth & heighth & 
Deepness without End. 

& all is One Love. 

& in this Love Our Life is 
EVERLASTING. 


Part the Fourth 
i 
The Night is Nothing 
other than a complete withdrawal of 
the SOUL 
from Earthly Things by an Intense 
Desire to Love. 


In Darkness Enwrapped & Falling ... as 
ONE 

Who has lost THE WAY. 

ii 

Rising in the Morning 

dispels the Nigrescence of the 
Night & Reveals 

the Lustre of Day & the Fruitive 
Love 

& the Fruitive Possession, 

more than the Striving, Dynamic 
Love 

& the partial, conditional possession. 


Even so this Euphoria that is Tranquil 
& Quiet 

raised from the Darkness in the 
midst of Tranquility; 

& in the Silence of the Night 

there was Spoken 

in me an Idea of Ideas, a Secret 
LOGOS, 

in the Purest Part of my SOUL, in the 
Noblest Ousia, 

in that very Essence ... | heard a 
Harmony 

of Sublimest Music surpassing all 
Melodies. 

& the sound of that Eurthymyc Ethos 
was Silence, 

a most sounding Solitude sonorously 
received in THE PNUEMA. 

The Spiritual Sound of Excellence. 

The Central Silence of Pure Peace 
& Abode of Heavenly Birth, 

the Arena of Pathos—a symphony of 
quietude... 

THE VITAL BREATH that Sings as we 
enter into our Lotus Land of 
Purity. 

iti 

The Fertile Ground of Piety is 
Love, 

& the working of Mercy is our keeping 
in Love. 


Empathy is a Sweet Gracious 
working in Love, 


Mingled with Plenteous Pity & made 
Perfect in its weakness, 

for Ruth worketh turning to us “All 
Things to Good.” 

iv 

| |T AM, the Might & the Goodness, 

Light & Grace that is All Blessed 
Love. 

| AM that maketh Thee to Love: 

| AM that maketh Thee to long: 

| IT AM, the endless fulfilling of All 
True Desires. 

| IT AM, a New Vicification of Thy 
Presence 

that is to raise Thee out of the 
Darkness of Expiration 

into the Light of Life & Give Thee 
Power to Become: 

Y° BE IT... the Bruiser of the Serpent 

resisting the Evil of Fallen Nature, 

& so Perfectly Hating the able 
Corruption of Souls 

to rather Suffer the Flames of Hell, 
wherein Nothing Burns 

but Self-Will 

which whence put off... there is No 
Will! 

Prefer to be Willfully Guilty of the 
Error... 

O the Error of Never Dying in Love. 


Vv 


| found the Mirror & kept it Bright, 

Clean from the Corruption of the 
Flesh & Worldly Vanity. 

I mortified the Concupiscence of 
the Flesh 

& the Concupiscence of the Eyes 

& the Pride of Life. & Blind, 
Beholding 

unto the Naked Being 

wretchedness with Sorrow & 
Contrition. 

All the Being & Power & Virtue of 
the SOUL: 

A crystal clear & Pure Pearl! 


Part the Fifth 


Now Mark: whence the Creature 
claimeth... 

the Creature Goeth astray & the 
Creature falleth into Descent... 

Through Desire & through Love 

Into Abyssmal, Uncomprehendable 
Emmanation 

& Penetrates it in a WAY that is 
Wayless. 

& in the Fruitive Inclination of THE 
SPIRIT, vanquishes. 


Make haste & come down: 

Awaken then, O THOU that Sleepest, 

WHO from All Eternity has been 
Espoused to THY SOUL: 

The Sun of Righteousness will Rise 
& Illuminate 

Minds turning to MA’At & Enkindling 
their affections with Burning Love 


aglow with Wondrous Lustre. 


Shut your eyes & change to & wake 
‘another Way of Seeing.’ 

Begin to Search for this Pearl, 

The Secret of the Sea, uttering 

Thunderously, like a Spent Cloud, 

a thick Cloud of Unknowing, of 
Forgetting... 

now, here, alone & O so forlorn ‘pon 
the Shore: 

Turn to THY HEART & THY HEART 
shall find! 


Take it & kiss it... wear it as an 
Adornment, a Diadem. 


Remembering THY LIP, O so Ruby 
Red, | Kiss. 


Opus et operatio 


ANGELS GUIDING GLORY PHANTASMIES PURSUING 


Beware. There are fauns 
who facing the lion 
die of fright just thinking 
the lion might be hungry. 
CYDIAS, c. 400 BCE 


More intent on pleasure than matters of salvation. 
ARCHPOET, c. 1165 


‘“AFLICTION’ 


(Eternal bondage & a bed of need.”) 
Ye Shepherd Swaine’s seductive passion for yine hinde Shepherdess 


il 


Slusty whispers hot-honeyed breath sweet as rain pours 
for us from soul to soul, O as blossoming love. 


Your pleasant coo, O dove, is more melodious 
than the music of the water as it plashes. 


Listen! wayward & wildly pounds heart-throbs’ swan-song: 


There is a dreamy Jioness who lives amongst us. 
A slender, lovely, graceful creature fair, & faye, 
whom I watch with foolish eyes (because I love her).*" 


Her cheeks smell fragrant-like, spice-beds overflowing with myrrh: 
her purity & innocence flushed & flesh blushed: 

ivory pearled, fresh, lapis-lazuli-veined, 

marble pillars upon gold bases... radiant, 

airy & light rising aglow, a fiery rokh 

risen into the empyreal zenith, sprite 

fluttering o’er the volcanic mountain aflame. 


& her voice, the gift of the swallow, flittering, 
calling to me, altogether more delightful 
than sweetness. J am my lover’s & she is mine. 


Wide-eyed doves, together in places gladdening: 
can you imagine that song, little swallow? 
my heart, dear sister, sings - Jove hast never harmed me. 


1 To a Daughter of Flesh from a Man of Dust, (an plagiarism of love’s bastardizing history). 
x Cf, ARCHILOCHUS (c. 650 BCE) 


My sister’s mouth is a damp-bedewed lotus, 
her breasts mandragoras ... dawn-mist, lovers abed, 
two hearts obedient in their beating made one. 


My life caught up with yours. Your beauty dost bind me. 


& you, O dear dove, my heart strives to reach the height 
of your love - sweet like your hair, the lure in the net 
that dost ensnare, me, O unable to resist 

the temptation of thy bait: whilest I entangle 

in thy love, unable to break free, caught, captured, 

in your net: caught up as Iam & made your slave. 


A poor fool before you ... & when the shadows go dark, 
quiet - you bring to light what is hidden. 


O Daughter of Flesh, Jet us, you & I alone 

sort these matters out. Fear nothing. I shall be tame. 
I shall behave & reach, if I reach, to soft touch: 
breast & thigh, go bare, go bare ... still virgin to me. 


Thine hot lip hast ne’er touched mine to gain mine desire. 


O sing for me that delightful song which drives all: 
hold back nothing. Drive all things out of my mind.™ 


I say no more, but take in hand, & lay thee down 
‘pon myriad flowers, & slide my hand under - 
to still the fear in thine brown eyes. O thine brown eyes. 


Art thou trembling like a faun, quiet, panting? 


I caress hot breasts with a light lingering look. 
The one I grope. The other lips touch. I swear, goddess, 
I don’t know which pure-flame tipped heap I want the more! 


Mouth to mouth joined we lie, your naked breasts, wanton 
for my fingers, for my fury, deep down grazing 
on the silvery plain of thy warbling throat. 


Come with me, my love, come away: the storm hast burst 
& the rains have fed the earth & left it fiery 
bright with blossoms. Birds wing on the low sky singing, 


dove & swallow flitter in the open on high. 

& the vine tendril curls shaded by downy-leaf: 

but for me, love never sleeps ... she scorches ablaze 
as lightning; & she shakes me to the root, storming 
out of the airy heavens, my heart overwhelming. 


I was drowsy, but my heart is awake. Listen! 

Sister, my love, open & let me in, my dove. 

My perfection. My head is soaked. My hair is drenched 
with dewdrops... of nights passing into morning mist. 
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O I caressed the beauty of all her body 
& came furiously in a sudden white spurt 
while I didst stroke her hair. The hair of her I love. 


My hands are sticky with myrrh. Fingers dripping myrrh. 


How sick I am with love. Thy face is purest gold. 
Thy hair is a heap of curls. Thine eyes float like two birds 
over a pool suspended, bathed in creamy milk. 


Without you & your love, my heart wouldst beat no more. 
Without you & your love, sweet dost sour bitter. 
Without you & your love, my love, I cease to live. 


O listen! darling, mine heart’s life dost need you, love, 
for when you breathe, mine is the heart that, aching, beats. 


With candour I confess my love. I love you, yes, 
& wish to love you closer. & wish you’d love me. 


Let not your heart be troubled during your sojourn, 
here, down upon the flooded earth... flooded by thine love. 


Put incense & sweet oil upon you, garlanded 

flowers at thy breast. Let sweet music play before you. 
Count, if you can, each plangent wave that comes ashore; 
from every possible sea. Count, if you can,*” 

all the infinite passions of eternity 

wherein you take my breath away, made prisoner, 
entangled in the fabric of your net of love. 


& quickening in love, O at your gentle laughter 
that stings my breast & jolts my heart if I so dare 
the shock of a glance. (& I cannot speak.) 


My tongue sticks in my dry mouth. My lips parch wanton. 
Thin fire spreads beneath my skin. My eyes cannot see. 

& my roaring ears echo in secret labyrinths. 

Chill sweat glides down my back. I turn greener than grass. 
I shake. I am neither living nor dead, & cry ...*” 


It is the middle of the night & time blurs on. 
& the hours go by. & alone. & not sleeping. 


I am neither living nor dead & cry inside, 
out of the lost empty... our desire loosening 
arms, knees, thighs: sharing looks more melting than honey. 


What honey would you rather eat? than that nectar 
which the humble bumble bee spun from loves sweet seat? 


What distillation ever comes more dear than, or 
more creamy rich & pure than from her honeycomb? 


Love in its fullness like a peach for us to share:™ 

our mouths, hot & wet, dripping with sweet honey: 

our mouths, joy, sticky of s/usty ambrosia 

gleaned of deft earths’ scattered flowers, gently budding.*” 


O the birds exult you & herald in your coming 

& nothing glorious or beautiful can be 

without your coming forth ... the phoenix rising, 

bringing lasting gifts for your Man of Dust, 

saying, “Alas, my brother, th’ast taken from me. 

Th’ast taken from me. Your brothers’ tears have made wet.”*”" 


ii 


Let us live only for loving, O, each other. 
Let us lust only for each other’s mouths kisses: 
to kiss each other, & taste & explore each other. 


Give me a thousand kisses, then a hundred & more 
without pause... volumes of kisses. More than kisses. 


& two mouths breathing together each other’s breath. 


Give me a thousand kisses, then a hundred & more 
without pause... volumes of kisses. More than kisses. 


Eyes opening. & closing. Two bodies, curled - 
& curled tresses a love cave around thy face.*™ 


My eyes feasting on naked shoulders, breasts, & thighs.™ 


&, O goddess, tomorrow love shall have its way 
with ingenue & olde roué inveigling... lovers. 


& blossoms. & myrtle sprays alive with whispers. 


Tomorrow all will all commingle in desire. 

Let us live only for loving, O, each other. 

Let us lust only for each other’s mouths kisses: 

to kiss each other. & taste. & explore each other. 


Give me a thousand kisses, then a hundred & more 
without pause... volumes of kisses. More than kisses.™ 


O goddess! an empty bed is hard-kept alone. 
Even every virgin wonders loss each sunset 


as each moonrise discovers lovers intricate postures: 
as love rides roughshod o’er every heart ... all. 


O goddess! tomorrow love will reign over all; 
over every fish & bird & beast... all hearts. 


She is alone now. Two halves made whole. There is no other. 
Bright with her myriad pleasures, an enchanting 

flowering fragrance spreading like a fiery flood. 

& dawn drowns in deep brown eyes ... head whirling. Unable. 


Mute. Dumbstruck with longing & hope, our hearts bursting ... 


O goddess! an empty bed is hard-kept alone. 


Give me a thousand kisses, then a hundred & more 
without pause... volumes of kisses. More than kisses. 
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The friendly earth spreads its roses over the whole land: 
gathered everywhere & lasting forever because of love 
binding ... you who would violate my love, 


bright morning star, rising on pink horses: came: 
quickening - O that gladdened day th’ost enlightened. 


Peach blossoms crowd the river banks as far as sight. 
& drifting to the waters source... I see no one! 


Clarity of the moon brings quiet to quickened hearts. 

& when the sun rises out of clouds at daybreak, 

flowers sweeping brightness, paradisiacally, 

sparkling diamonds glistening dewy radiance: 

phoenix-tail on scented silk, stitched deep into night: 

the fan’s sliced moon™... not hiding her glowing fleshame. 


Wouldst our love stand a rock for all eternity, 
unchanged forever - but life does not allow us 
to halt the passage of time even for a moment.*™ 
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& laughter & songs rose up flowering blossoms 
smooth as silk, fragrant as orchids & white as jade: 
her lips red, cheeks blushing, O even more crimson. 


Shouldst I once more know the warmth of thine features fair, 
all my life will I give thanks to pure azure skies, 

yielding to a love that recognizes no bounds ... 

going to you by night treading the paths of dreams: 
soundlessly to pad around & prowl without fear, 
blood-fueled, tempestuous, fluid floating... a kiss. 


A floating sea-foam body that waits for soft hands... 


O your gathering hands washed by fragrant perfume: 
your lips that scatter peach blossoms. & cherry blossoms. 


&, O bliss, perfume stirred around them when they stirred, 
like odor of clove on a fresh breeze. & tears flowed 
o’er your throat & o’er my throat as free as blood flows. 


Waves of flowers being bandied like dust, as though 
a breeze had quickened the sea & set it blooming.*” 


Blossoms whose hue is paler than it once was. 


But we warblers in the shade of blowing blossoms, 


are utterly changed... our secret kept by damp mists, 
scented rising from our garlanded court of love. 


If you love me true... if you love me pure ... then come. 
Then come... love... for love... our love is not forbidden.*” 


I delight in your words. I delight in your love. 
Your inexhaustible love as sand on a beach. 


Who is in thy heart Daughter of Flesh? is no one? 
is no one is in thy heart? O Daughter of Flesh! 


O Daughter of Flesh, who is in thy heart? who? who? 


No one is on thy mind O Daughter? in thy heart? 


fs) 


Th’ost setest mine heart to trembling, for th’art savage 
& a primal temptress of torrid fantasies: 
you’ll embrace none like I, no wreath of roses: 
of slipping between the cool sheets of dusk & dawn, 
along a body like thine own, O my sister, 
an unblemished body like thine ... but not blameless.*” 


Thighs moist, pliant, tender, & full-blooded glowing: 
but night veiled like a breaking wave broke o’er me 
& the water began to come down. & I drown. 


Wouldst that thy kisses take me from thine mouth to mine, 
or like a meadow after rain... liquid languor 
in mournful light amid drowsy-headed poppies. 


O felicity of sleep that comes to set free 

& careless, through the eyes making sweet ingress, 

loves progress brings for us dreams. Soft blowing wind blows 
whispers, to mesmerize... after loves blandishing.*” 


I’ve sported with you, totally at my leisure. 


Lithe throat & neck not ungainly. O not a flaw. 


Thy luminous curls cloistered, strands twined, raveled 
& unraveled. & waist as supple as breath. 


+ 


I took your curls in my hand, thy slender white flanks, 
tender thy ankles, shapely thy belly, taut, white, 

as whiteness where whiteness first blends into amber 
nourished on the whey of unstirred waters. Doe eye, 
shy, hovering o’er polished cheek. O not a flaw.*™ 


Day-weary eyes... lovely... to sleep after loves strain, 
but lovelier to wake from sleep to love again. 


New ecstasies of sense & soft exchange of breath 
all-past sugary experience languishing... 


Beloved I mourn your conquering arms. Your free hand. 
Your flushed white cheek - Yblue-shimmering jet-tresses, silkyng dove’s rouge 


I have brought my praise, bright praise in poetry to laud 
beauty honey-sweet, by a silver-tongued poet’s words: 

I am eager for one who offers her true love, 

the one sublime gift freely shared of intimate souls. 


O nothing endures. Nothing but wounds & kisses. 


O wound me with the kisses of thine soft pink lips: 
a soft bed of flowers ... thy tongue & thy secret. 


Feast with me on wild berries till our mouths are stained, 

& our hands drip with sticky sweetness. Yours. Mine. Both. 
All this world means nothing at all. Nothing. 

Better to die than bear such torment, sorrow, pain. 

You are beautiful past measure, my lady fair. 


My heart is yours evermore. Torment. Sorrow. Pain. 


- finis - 


I die of thirst at the fountain side, hot as fire, 
My teeth chattering, I burn, still ... shivering, 
naked as a worm, clothed in laughter, & in tears. 
&, O my love, which by thy fault hast fallen dead - 
as at the meadows edge a flower lies, & dies: 
your dulcet laughter - all of which drains my senses 
as dry as bone, impartially melting away 
in joy... dreamy... swollen, catching your scented breath.” 


Smell of myrtle & roses & all things growing: 
gently disposes of all our hearts’ undoing, 

& the heart in weariness after loves commerce 
softly reposes... like fallen blossoms... in dreams. 


(We lie where the winds have blown us. Blown you. Blown me.) 


I must beg thy pardon. Sweet sin is so deadly. 
I am dead but ardent. Striken by thy beauty.™ 
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... from the translucent moon, from the un-risen sun. 
Two shadows laying together. Two lies made one. 


Not a breath remains in my throat, not a whisper. 
Nothing is left. Not clenched minds, not locked limbs. 
But dawn,™ rabid with need, mind choked with urgent want, 
borne on lightness of her new freed body - forged 


woman - pink lips bending to lion tongue quivering. 


The trembling of the hare. The trembling of the faun. 


I am sure of nothing but life’s uncertainty 


Life is a tragedy to those who feel, 
And a comedy to those who think. 


“AN UNCOMMON GIRL” 
- THE HIGHT OF PUNKIN’ CHERI - 


! 


O, come all you fine young 
fellows 

With hearts so warm and 
true, 

Never, ever, love a girl, 

O, your lost if you so do. 


But if you shouldst so see 
one, m’ love, 

With long brown Chelsea 
curls, 

Just remember about me, 
dear, 

And sweet Punkin Cheri, 
my little girl. 

Her form was like the turtle- 
dove, 

So slender and so neat; 

And her long brown Chelsea 
curls, 

Dear, hung down her tiny 
cheeks. 


O, her long brown Chelsea 
curls, 

Hung down her tiny 
cheeks: 

Cheeks dove white and rosy 

Bright, soft smiling for me. 


Her voice it was sweet 
music, 

Like the murmurs of the 
breeze, 

As she whispered her love, 
O love, 

That she truly loved me. 


As she whispered her love, 
O love, 

That she loved me truly: 

We strolled among the 
trees, my dear, 

& she said she loved me 
too. 


iT | 


Punkin Cheri was a Dojack- 
reject 

Who | was letting live with 
me, 

And I'd always had 
intended, 

O, to be together with her 
forever ... 


But soon a cloud of sorrow 
came, 

When Coal the Cat ran off: 

Followed by his dear Miss 
Gem Lear, 

And my sweet Punkin’ 
Cheri. 


O, for those two girls away 
from me ran, 

And away they so stayed. 

They stayed away, the 
whole next day, 

And all the days after that 


The truth was finally plain 
to see, 

Those two girls that | so 
loved, 

Together, from me, had run 
away 

Abandoning my love. 


And the sad day my little 
girl ran away, 

No letter didst she leave 

Proclaiming that from her 
promise, O love, 

She, herself, had relieved. 


O Cheri, Cheri’s my darling, 
my dear: 

Darling, Cheri, Cheri’s my 
dear, 

And if you think | don’t love 
her, still; 

You've got a foolish idea. 


She once was my life’s 
sweet heart-beat 


But now my I’il Punkin’s 
gone, 

And since she’s gone - 
gone and left me, 

O, | care not for anyone. 


How oft | dream of by-gone 
days, 

Before she ran away 

With that fair dear, Miss 
Gem Lear, 

The poor little rich maid. 


O with Gem Lear - princess 
Gem Lear 

The little girl whom | so 
loved, 

My sweet Punkin Cheri, (O 
my un-true love), 

Flew away together like 
turtle-doves. 


How oft | wished they’d 
stayed with me, 

But ‘tis always wished in 
vain, 

For them both still always 
run away, 

A-swingin’ down the lane. 


A-swingin’ down the lane, 
together, 

A-swingin’ down the lane. 

For them both still always 
run away, 

A-swingin’ down the lane. 


Wm 


Daisies love the sunshine, 
my dear, 

O... and violets love it too, 

And angels in heaven 
around 

Know that | truly love you. 


| love you so truly, both my 
dear girls, 

O yes | surely do love you, 

And all the angels in 
heaven about 


Know that | still love you 
true. 


And as surely, green grows 
the laurel, 

All sparkling with 
morning’s dew, 

I’m lonely my darlings, O 
my darlings, 

Since so sadly parting from 
you. 


To that coal-black cat, 

O, | lay all the blame. 

For he caused my love to 
leave me 


And to darken my memory. 


I’d counted them both my 
darlings, 

Both I’il chicks my good 
friends! 

When | think of their 
treachery 

| hang my head ... and | 
cry. 

For | cried and | cried for 
days on end, 

And those frightful tears 
really shook my life. 

How stupid | feel now. How 
stupid | feel 

For falling in love with 
those girls. 


O how stupid | feel. How 
stupid | feel, 

O, for falling so in love 

With not just one, but two 
bad girls. 

Both of them, such bad, 
bad girls. 
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Well, | passed my love’s 
window 

Both early and late, 

And the look that she gave 
me, 

It made my sad heart ache 


It made my heart ache, 
dear, 

O it made my heart ache. 

The look that she gave me, 

It made my sad heart ache 


If you don’t love me, 

Love whom you so please; 

No! Throw your arms 
‘round me 

And give my sore heart 
ease. 


Give my sore heart ease, 
love, 
O, give my sore heart 
ease; 
Throw your arms ‘round me 
And give my sore heart 
ease. 


Throw your arms ‘round 
me, 

Before it’s too late; 

Throw your arms ‘round 
me, 

Feel my heart break. 


Feel my heart break, love, 
O feels my heart break. 
Throw your arms ‘round me 
And feel my heart break. 


O the look that she gave 
me 

‘twas painful to see, 

For she loves another - 

One other than me. 


I'd rapped on my love’s 
window, 

I’d knocked on my love’s 
door, 

She gave me short answer, 

“Daint ye dare knock here 
no more.” 


I’m sad and I’m lonely, 
My heart it will break; 
My sweetheart loves 
another, 
“Lord, | wish | was dead! 
My cheeks once were red 
As the bud on a rose, 
But now they are whiter 
Than any lily that grows. 


V 


Come now all you fine 
fellows - 


With tender hearts so 
warm and true. 

Pray take warning from me; 

Don’t be so quick to fall in 
love, 


Don’t be so quick to fall in 
love 

With every girl that you 
see 

And never believe in a girl - 

Pray take warning from 
me. 


O never believe in a girl; 

For if you do you'll soon 
find, 

O that you’ve loved in vain. 

O you’ve loved her in vain. 


And that girl she’ll run off 
To be with someone else, 
And together they’ll go 
down the lane, 
A-swingin’ off down the 
lane. 


O never waste your 
affections 

On a young girl so free. 

Your lost if you do. 

O your lost if you so do. 


And though sparkin’ is a 
pleasure. 

Parting is such grief, 

But false-hearted love 

Is wuss nor a thief. 


She'll hug you and kiss you, 

An’ she’ll tell you more lies 

Than there are leaves ona 
laurel 

Or stars up in the sky. 


The laurel leaves they will 
wither, 

The roots they will die. 

You will be forsaken 

And never knowing why. 


She’ll say that she loves 
you, 

Just to give your heart 
ease, 

And as soon as your back is 
turned, 


She’ll love whom she 
pleases. 


A thief will but rob you 

And take what you have, 

While a lying cheat lover 

Will lead you to your 
grave! 


The grave will decay you 
And turn you to dust - 
There plain ain’t nary sech 
girl 

As ‘a poor man’ can trust. 
She’ll hug you and kiss you 
And call you her own... 
Perhaps her other darlin’ 
Be a-waitin’ back t’ home. 


O never waste your 
affections 

On young girls so free. 

They’ll turn their back on to 
you 

And run away - square 
away. 


O my sad heart is aching. 

I’m weary - I’m weary 
today. 

My little girl has left me 

And, O, I’m feeling this 
way: 

I’m troubled, I’m troubled, 

I’m troubled in my mind, 

If my trouble don’t kill me, 

I'll live a long time. 


| can love - | can love little 

And | can love long: 

| can love an old 
sweetheart 

Till a new one comes 
along. 


I’m sad and I’m lonely, 

My heart it will sore break, 

My true love love’s another. 

O Lord, |am so sad. Oso 
sad. 


Since she’s gone and left 
me 

| care not for one, 

Bu’ by our next meeting 

| hope our love proves 
true, again. 


So | can hug her and kiss 
her 

And prove to her kind. 

So | can turn my back on 
her 

And she'll so alter my 
mind. 
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True love ... 0, blue love; 

| wrote my love letters: 
My dove, my one true love, 
| hope our love prevails. 


Writing this letter, 
Containing just three lines, 
Answer my question, love, 
“Will you be mine? 


Will you be mine, dear, 
Will you be mine?” 
Answer my question: 
“Will you be mine?” 


She wrote me one letter, 
She sent it by mail. 

She sent it in care of 
Smokey Vale General Mail 


| wrote my love letter 

In red rosy lines; 

She wrote me an answer 
All twisted in twines, 


Saying, “Keep your love 
letters 

And | will keep mine: 

Just you write to your love 

And I'll write to mine. 


If’n down in your book | be, 
love, 

Please blot out my name. 

If’n down in your book | be, 
love, 

Please blot out my name. 


Bu’ by our next meeting 

| hope our love will prove 
true, 

E’en as green grows the 
laurel 

All sparkling with morn’s 
dew. 
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It’s raining, it’s pouring, 
The moon gives no light 
My heart is sore heavy 
This dark lonesome night. 


My heart of deep sorrow 

Which bleeds, my love, for 
you: 

So fare ye well, O my 
darling, 

I'll be on my way. 

I’m going away, my dear 
heartache, 

I’m going far, far away. 

I’ll drive on to the 
mountains 

O just to leave you behind. 


I’ll drive on to the 
mountains 

And write to you my mind. 

And my mind is to be merry 

And leave you forgotten 
behind. 


I’Il go up on ol’ Smokey, 

On the mountain so high, 

So | might see you - should 
you... 

Should you pass me on 
by... 

Should you pass on by, 
dear, 

Should you pass me on 
by... 

So that | just might see you 

Should you be a-passin’ on 
by... 


I’Il build me a cabin 

In the mountains so high 

So | might see you passing 
on by 

Down in the valley below: 


Down in the valley, 

The valley below. 

Hang your head over, 
And hear the wind blow. 


Hear the wind blow, love, 
O hear the wind blow ... 
Hang your head over 

And hear the wind blow. 


On top of old Smokey, 
On the mountain so high. 


Where the wild birds and 
turtle doves 
Won't hear my sad cry. 


As sure as the dewdrops 

Fall on the green laurel, 

Last night | was with her. 

Tonight she is gone. 

O, if’n you ever see a girl 

With long brown Chelsea 
curls, 

Just remember you me 

And sweet love ... O Punkin 
Cheri. 


... Please have mercy. 
Don Jose, Carmen, #17 


Appendix 


“The Lonely Deer Finds Rest” 


On the Matter of Psalm 21 (22): ‘Passion and Triumph of the Messias’ 


A Song of Praise and Thanksgiving for Deliverance and Victory 
A Study of Scripture based on 2 Samuel 22 & Psalms 17 (18) 


“A Hymn of Thanksgiving” 


“On The Narrative of the Sinful Woman” 


“(Put On) The Whole Armour Of God” 
Be forewarned & forearmed in your spiritual conflict. 


The Question about Paying Taxes, Tribute to Caeser - & a penetrating answer. 


Two selections chosen from “The ‘Unde Malum’ of Citizen Mayfly” 
Invocation 
a prayer 


“Testament” (‘3amosit’)” 
An interpretation of a Taras Shevchenko poem by Darcy John Bouchard, li Exouile 


“The LONELY DEER FINDS REST” 
On the Matter of PSALM 21 (22): ‘Passion and Triumph of the Messias’ 


Deus Deus meus 


David complaineth in discouragement. He prayeth in distress. He praises God. 
Christ’s passion: and the conversion of the Gentiles. 


For the leader over the choir: according to the measure of “ The Hind of the Dawn” - a tune 
unknown; a melody of Canaanite origin to Aurora (shr in Ugaritic); a psalm of David to golden- 
haired Esther, concerning the help of the continual offering of the morning. (In reference to 
the morning offering which was replaced by the ‘morning prayer’ in the worship of the 
synagogue - ‘unto the end for the morning protection.’) 


An _individual’s prayer: An 
allegorical allusion lamenting the 
vulnerability of human mortality and 
the tragedy of suffering in existence, 
and ending, on a note of trust, with 
thanksgiving for deliverance and 
remembrance of Salvation. The Hind 
is a slender and graceful creature, 
timid, sure-footed, and swift; when 
heavy with young the Hind retires to 
the recesses of the forest to give birth, 
and then continues in_ seclusion, 
tenderly caring for and protecting her 
fawns until such time as they can care 
for themselves. A lonely deer cut off 
from the rest of the herd and, 
threatened by a serpent - a filth and 
punishment cast into the defiled world 
- is standing on a rock crag, hopefully 
gazing into Day-Star’s dawning glitter- 
from-afar; her horns, two bright rays, 
scatter morning’s first light upon the 
earth. She gives forth those cries of 
childbirth, sundering the waters of 
creation, as, she is about to give birth; 
and, whilest the doe’s womb opens to 
her roe, the tortuous Snake Charmer 
Mehetable Bath-Matred - a copper 
maiden whose lower half is the 
supernal fire of Gehenna - sends forth 
another burning serpent to her rescue 

. a forged retribution to stroke and 
consume. [And the kings that ruled in 
the land of Uduma-a-a, before any 
king reigned over the sons of Israel, 
were these: Baalhanan (“Baal is 
gracious”), son of Achobor (“a 
springing mouse”), died and his son 
Adar (Hanan or Hadan) succeeded 
him, and reigned in his stead - the last 
named king of Uduma-a-a; and after 
his death, there began to be dukes in 
Uduma-a-a instead of kings. Phau 
(“groaning or bleating”) was the name 
of Adar’s royal residence city - an 
unknown place - and his wife was 
Mehetabel (“the goddess blesses who 
is blest”), daughter of Matred (“the 
spear of expulsion”),  fair-haired 
daughter of Meza’ab (“waters of 
gold”): cf. Genesis 36:31, 38, and 39 & 
1 Paralipomenon 1:43, 49, 50, and 
51.] 

Composed of two main parts, this 
individual lament begins with radical 
despair, vv. 2 - 22, and ends with 
thanksgiving and praise for the golden 
goddess of the dawn, vv. 23 - 31; 
however, in three strophes, each 


corresponding to a change in mood 
and voice: in vv. 2 - 12, the psalmist 
laments the conflict of nature between 
trust and faith, a cry of suffering vivid 
in its description of a violent, enduring 
death from mocking abusers. The 
second strophe concludes with an 
appeal (vv. 20 - 22) to God; however, 
in wy. 23 - 31, the celebration of 
imminent grace escalates verse by 
verse, to bear witness in exaltation of 
a cultic occasion marked by the mood 
of rejoicing after sorrow. Three times 
within vv. 1 - 21, the tormented mind 
of the psalmist struggles through 
sorrow toward confidence, only to be 
overwhelmed again by _ despair. 
Sacred history witnesses to a God who 
is holy - enthroned upon hymns of 
praise as on cherubim: but, stripped of 
humanity, and reduced to the lowest 
form of animal existence, a temporary 
relief is only obtained in remembrance 
of God’s Divine Presence from the 
womb. 

The savage animal imagery refers to 
the demonic influences of the plague- 
god of pestilence, Nergal, and Lilith 
the Night-Hag, as well as the seven 
Udugs. The seven wicked Udugs 
(Akkadian, “utukku”) are the most 
fearsome of the malevolent demons; 
restless spirits of the dead, ghosts 


living in tombs (differing from 
“ekimmu” - departed spirit), 
wandering impiously in darkness, 


spreading disease and disorder in the 
desert; they are insatiable in greed 
and relentless in pursuit, and their 
baleful influence brings terror and 
torment to all upon the earth. Note: 
Both the Akkadian word “sebittu” (“a 
group of seven”) and the 
corresponding Sumerian word 
‘Iminbi” refer to the off-spring of An 
(Heaven) and Ki (Earth), who act as 
assistants to Nergal (Erra). Compare 
the seven loathsome daughters of dog- 
headed Queen Bau, the daughter of 
Anu and the wife of Ningirsu; the 
dark-haired Lukur Maidens of the 
Lagash temple nether-realm, where 
Bau herself sat enthroned, wearing a 
headdress of three pair of horns; her 
city was Girsu (Lagash), [where king 
Guda built a temple, called “Eninnu”, 
dedicated to his father, Enlil (“in the 
highest”): his mother was a “she-goat” 
and his consort was Baba daughter of 


An. His symbol was ‘the lion-headed 
eagle’.| Now Mark: The ziggurat of 
Marduk at Babylon was known as E- 
temen-an-ki (“The Foundation of 
Heaven and Earth”): it had a base 100 
meters square, and reached 91 meters 
in height, in seven stages, the 
uppermost being a temple described 
as being built of sun-dried bricks, 
faced with baked, blue-glazed brick - 
the sacred bedchamber of the god’s 
physical incarnation, containing a 
large bed and a golden table; the only 
human to ever spend the night there 
was Marduk’s mortal mistress ... and 
the Chaldean priesthood wouldst 
practice the libidinous sacred 
marriage ritual with these women, 
before damning them to the infernal 
bowels of the structure. And, it was in 
these nether-realm bowels, that these 
lowest-of-the-low necro-bitches 
practiced abomination: and, following 
are the tainted names of these seven 
“Noney-wolves”: Zazaru, Nipae, 
Urnuntaea, Hegirnuna, Heshaga, 
Zargu and Zurgu; and their unruly 
brothers were Igalima and 
Shulshagana. 


The psalmist’s enemies treat with 
him as one already dead - like alpha- 
wolves fighting over a still living 
victim ... uttering a naked appeal for 
help. Then, rejoicing in tranquility 
following deliverance, a public 
testimony exhorting all true believers 
to praise the Lord in consequence of 
deliverance from affliction, concludes 
in conviction of God’s’ Power 
extending beyond death, reaching 
even to Sheol, (a dark, cheerless place 
where existence is reduced to just a 
short vanishing point, and_ the 
hopeless shades thereof lack 
meaningful remembrance of human 
existence). 

A first theological step toward a 
doctrine of resurrection: “The words 
of my sins, that is, the sins of the 
world, which I have taken upon 
myself, cry out against me, and are 
the cause of all my sufferings.” 


(Cleomenes III abolished the ephors 
in 227 BC, but they were restored by 
the Macedonian king Antigonus III 
Dosen after the battle of Sellasia, and 
the position existed until the second 
century anno domini, when it was 


abolished by the Roman Emperor | Judea, during the Second | Commonwealth period, circa 530 BCE 
Hadrian.) [Compare the Sanhedrin in to 70 CE 


“The LONELY DEER FINDS REST” 


“The Good News of the Lord” 


Setting: The grasslands of North Transjordan. 
To the conductor of the Ram’s Horns 


A 


| 
A brief invocation of God’s Divine Name 


“My God, my God, why have you forsaken 
me? why desert me? 

‘words of my sin’ why art thou so far from 
my salvation? 

my roaring prayer? O my passionate and 
continuing prayer falls into an 
unhearing void. 

O from the words of my cry? why do my 
cries of anguish bring no help? ***# 

O my God, | cry out by day, but thou wilt 
not reply in answer: 

and dark of night is not silence for me, 
and no relief comes. 

It shall not be reputed as folly in me. 

But the Seven UDUGS prowl, shooting 
arrows of pestilence as a plague for the 
recompense of the wicked. 


O Glory of Yine wretched! 

Yet Thou Art Holy, O my God, 

enthroned in the Holy Place, 
within the Sacred Shrine, of receiving the 
praises of Yine wretched! 

In Thee our fathers trusted; they trusted 
and You delivered them. 

to You they cried, and they were safe; 

in You they relied, and they were not 
disappointed to shame. ‘Thou 
‘Alone’ dost set free.’ 

But | ama mere worm, and not a man! the 
outcast scorn of men, derided and 
despised by the people. 

All who see me scoff at me; they mock at 
me with parted lips, they toss and wag 
their heads and sneer; 

“He relied on the ‘eternal’ lord - 
(JEHOVAH); let ‘god’ deliver him, ‘quick 
become’ to rescue him, if the ‘eternal’ 
loves him or cares.” 

Twas Thou /ndeed didst draw me from the 
womb: and Thou didst maketh me to 
first hope on my mother’s lap. 


You have been my guide since | was first 
formed, my security at my mother’s 
breast. 

To you | was committed at birth, cast upon 
Thy Care from my mother’s womb. 

‘You are my God.’ 

Be not far from me now, for dangerous 
tribulation is very near, and | am in 
distress; 

be near for | have no one to help me. 


A brutal hoard besets me, many strong 

calve-bullocks have surrounded me; 

the fierce fat bulls of Bashan encircle 
and hem me in, besieged. 

They open their mouths panting against 
me like ravening and roaring lions 
when they rend. 

My strength is weak; | am worn down: | am 
like water poured out; 

all my bones are wracked, my limbs give 
way, scattered. 

My heart has become like wax melting 
away within my bosom’s bowels. 

My throat is dried up like baked clay 
potsherd; my tongue cleaves to my 
jaws; and, 

to the dust of death you have brought me 
down 

like a wasting disease, which strips flesh 
from dry, brittle bones. 

Indeed, many demonic curs have 
encompassed me, a gang of malignant 
villains; 

a pack of evildoers closing in upon me; 
they have dug my hands and pierced my 
feet; 
| can count all my numbered bones 
disfigured, and | am laid low in the 
dust of death. 

And my foes stare on and gloat over my 

raiment; 
they divide my garments among them, 
and for my very vesture they cast 
lots. 


Hl 
A prayer for deliverance 

But Thou, O Eternal Lord, be not far; 
remove not Thy Help to a distance from 
me: 

look towards my defense, O Strength of 
mine, my help, hasten to aid me. 

Rescue my soul, O God; deliver from the 
sword - my loneliness from the grip of 
the dog. 

Save me from the lion’s mouth; pluck my 
unhappy soul from the tossing horns of 
the wild oxen - my wretched life.” 


“Then shall | proclaim Thy Name Holy unto 
my brethren; in the midst of the 
gathered congregation | will praise Ye, 
O God: 

‘Praise the Eternal! ye, who fear the Lord, 
praise him; 

glorify him, all ye seed of Jacob, give glory 
to him; revere him in awe, all ye 
descendants of Israel! 

For INESS Hath Not slighted, spurned, nor 
loathed, 

and neither didst INESS disdain the 
supplication of a poor wretch ina 
despicable plight of misery; 

nor didst INESS turn and face away, to be 
hidden from me, but when | cried out to 
INESS, my appeal was heard.’ 

So, therefore, by Thy Gift will | utter 
‘praise’ in the vast assembly of Thy 
Great Church Triumphant; 

| will fulfill my vows before those 
worshippers who fear You. 

The lowly meek and pious Shall partake of 
‘THY FEAST’ and eat their fill, to their 
heart’s desire; 

they who seek the Lord shall praise him: 


Let the Eternal’s worshippers praise the 
Lord, wishing me ‘Long Life, Good 
Health, and Prosperity’: 


“May your hearts for aye be ever 
merry'\” 

“Men shall remember and bethink them of 
the Eternal, and turn converted [ 

] from all the ends of the earth, the earth’s 
very verge; 

the kindred of all the heathen Gentile 
nations shall bow down in Adoration 
before Ye. 


This whole land bows to You, with all the 
Pagan Tribes; 
for the Eternal reigns and has dominion! 
the Lord o’er the Heathen rules - he is 
King of kings over all of the nations; 
And they that be fat upon the earth, the 
prosperous people that have eaten and 
adored: 
all they that go down to the earth shall 
sacrifice and fall to worship You. 
O God, the dying peoples going down into 
the dust a// bow before You; 
folk who cannot keep their own souls 
alive, and who sleep proud in the 
earth; 
their descendants shall kneel and worship 
You, and /t shall be accounted that the 
next generation has 
“the Good News of the Lord.” 


And for Y°, INESS, my Soul shall live; my 
seed - a race, shall serve US. 

Let the quick becoming generation unborn 
be told of Our Lord’s Saving Deeds, 
that WE may proclaim to “a people yet to 
be born” ofthe Justice | Have Made 

shown. 


uaa Compare Matthew 27:46; “And about the ninth hour 
Jesus cried with a loud voice, saying, ‘Eli, Eli, lama 
sabachthani?’ that is to say, being interpreted, ‘My God, My 
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?’” 
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A Song of Praise and Thanksgiving for Deliverance and 
Victory 
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A Study of Scripture based on 2 Samuel 22 & Psalms 17 (18) 


Psalm 18 is a royal song of thanksgiving that rehearses God's deliverance of David from all his enemies. 
The title “Servant of the LORD” places Shepherd-King David in an elite company, namely that of Moses, 
Joshua, and Christ the Messiah—for those of the Synagogue of Satan, their kyklish messiah is Lucifer the 
Light-bearer... whom, (((they))) assert, also bears the title. 

Two main sections can be distinguished: In the first part, after an introductory stanza of praise to God— 
a declaration of David’s Love and trust in the Lord, the royal psalmist describes the peril he was in, and then 
poetically depicts, under the form of a theophany in which God leaves His residence and visibly manifests Iness 
and nature reacts, God’s intervention in his behalf, concluding with an acknowledgement of God’s justice. 
In the second part, God is praised for having prepared the psalmist for war, given him victory over his enemies, 
whom he put to flight, and bestowed on him dominion over many peoples. The whole psalm ends with a paean of 
grateful praise. | Confraternity] 


Note: Theophany, from the Ancient Greek (n) Seopdveia (theophaneia meaning “appearance of god”), refers 
to the appearance of a deity to a human or other being. 
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I Based on a song of the Shepherd-King 
servant of the 


call Psalm 18 is a royal song of thanksgiving that rehearses God's deliverance of David from all his 
enemies. The title Servant of the LorD places David in an elite company, namely that of Moses, 
Joshua, and the Messiah, who also bear the title. Two main sections can be distinguished: In the first 
part, after an introductory stanza of praise to God - a declaration of David's Love and trust in the 
Lord, the royal psalmist describes the peril he was in, and then poetically depicts, under the form of 
a theophany in which God leaves His residence and visibly manifests Iness and nature reacts, God's 
intervention in his behalf, concluding with an acknowledgement of God's justice. In the second part, 
God is praised for having prepared the psalmist for war, given him victory over his enemies, whom 
he put to flight, and bestowed on him dominion over many peoples. The whole psalm ends with a 
paean of grateful praise. [Confraternity] 

Note: Theophany, from the Ancient Greek (n) Se0@avea (theophaneia meaning "appearance of 

god"), refers to the appearance of a deity to a human or other being. 

*' THEOCRITUS (c. 300) 

“Vv ANACREON: “... every leaf on every tree. & count each wave that comes ashore from every possible 

sea - compute, if you can, the countless loves.” 

*” SAPPHO, “The Arbor” 

«vi SEMONIDES - Cf. “Hearts hunger all can understand.” 

“vl LUCRETIUS 

will CATALLUS, “By Strangers” 

*x PROSPERTIUS SEXTUS (50 - 16 BCE), “O Blest of All Nights” 

*™ OVID, “Amores” 

«1 Cf, ANTARA (c. 550): “Wouldst that kisses take me from thy mouth to mine...” 

xxl SHANG-YIN (812 - 858). 

adil (Y AMANOVE no OKURA (660 - 733): “Whether I be cursed or whether I die. I die.” 

lv LADY ISE (875 - 938): “I delight in your words. I delight in your inexhaustible love as sand on a 

beach.” 

7 LADY MURASAKI SHIKIBU. 

wi Cf, VIRGIL: “... singing birds flit & dance, music in all their throats.” 

wil “The Carmina Burana,” (c. 1150). 

vil IMR EL-QAIS (c. 530): “Lithe throat, & neck, not ungainly. O not a flaw. Thy luminous curls 

clustered, strands twined, raveled & unraveled, & a waist supple as breath.” 

¥- curled bleached-yellow hair. 

man CATALLUS. 

** ARCHPOET: “Two shadows laying together. Two lies made one.” 

~ad SONG of SONGS 8:14. “... be thou like to a roe or to a young hart upon ‘the mountains of spices.” 


Eternal, who sang the words of this 
canticle on the day when the Eternal 
rescued him from the power of all his 
enemies,*” and out of the hand of Saul, 


He sang, 


I love YOU, LORD, 

YOU Are my strength, 

which teacheth my hands to war, and my 
fingers to fight. 


The ETERNAL is my rocky crag, my 
fortress stronghold, and my Savior,**”" 

my Deliverer - HE IS mine,“ 

my GOD, my Fortalice where I take 
shelter, in WHOM I find Protection. 

I will call upon the LORD, Who Is worthy 
to be praised: so shall I be saved from 
mine enemies.” 

HIs Work is Perfect: for all HIS Ways are 
Judgment: 

a GOD OF TRUTH and without iniquity, Just 
and Right Is HE.*" 

The GOD of my rock; in HIM I will trust; 

HE Is my Shield,* my Saving Strength, 
and the Horn of my Salvation,*"” 

my Glory, and the lifter up of my head.*” 

HE IS a strong tower, my refuge from the 
violent, my retreat and place of 
safety. 

The LORD OF Hosts IS with me: the God 
of is my refuge.“ 


Selah. 


There is none HOLY as the LORD: for there 
is none besides INESS: 

neither is there any Rock like our GoD.*“" 

The NAME OF THE LORD is a stronghold 
tower: the Righteous runneth into it, 
and are safe.*"* 


The sorrows of death compassed me, and 
the pains of hell gat hold upon me:! 

I fell into troubled distress and sorrow, 

and I called upon the NAME OF THE LORD, 

"O LORD, I beseech THEE 'Deliver my 
soul.'"" 


In my distress I cried unto the LORD, and 
HE Heard me." 


The ETERNAL is to be praised! - I called to 
HIM, 
and I was rescued from my foes. 


Resplendent You Came, O Powerful One, 

from the everlasting mountains.™ 

Saying with a Loud Voice, Worthy is the 
Lamb that was slain to receive Divinity 
and power, 

and riches, and wisdom, and strength, 
and honour, and glory, and blessing.” 


For the Son of man Is Quick Become to 
save that which was lost.” 


ii 


For waves of death surged round and 
[floods of ungodly men™] overwhelmed 
me,“# 

floods of destruction burst on me, the 
torrents of perdition swept over me, 

SHEOL the Netherworld wrapped deadly 
cords around me, nets entangling me, 

and death laid fatal snares in my path and 
surprised me. 

But I called to The ETERNAL in my plight; 

yes, I called to my GOD for aid; 

and HE in HIS TEMPLE SANCTUARY™ heard 
my voice, 

my cry did enter into HIs Ears. 


ili 


Oh that THOU Wouldst Rend the heavens, 
that THOU Wouldst Come Down, 

that the mountains might flow down at 
THY PRESENCE." 


The Voice of THY Thunder was in the 
heaven: 

the lightning lightened the world: 

Then the earth quaked and trembled, 
swaying,” 

hills were quivering to their base, 

heaven's very foundations shook and 
swayed, 

before HIS ANGER they quaked.™ 

Smoke fumed from His Nostrils, 

and fierce scorching fire from HIs Lips, 

that kindled blazing coals.™ 


For our GoD Is a Consuming Fire.™™ 

HE inclined the heavens’ 

as Down HE Came on the bending sky,”” 

the dark Storm-Clouds were beneath HIS 
Feet. 

A fire goeth before HIM, and burneth up 
HIS enemies round about.’ 

The pillars of Heaven tremble and are 
astonished at HIS Thunderous 
Rebuke.» 

Mounted, HE Rode on flying KHERUBS - 
mighty angelic beings,™™ 

soaring and swooping with the Wings of 
the Wind.** 

Before HIM went the Pestilence, and the 
plague follows in HIS Steps. 

HE Shrouded HIM in a canopy of 
Darkness,’ 

veiling HIS PRESENCE in approaching, 

with misty rain-clouds dark and dense. 

Justice and Judgment are the foundation 
of His Throne." 

A great brightness shone around HIM,**” 

fiery storm-clouds rolling in front of HIM 
poured out dark water, 

the skies sent out a sound; 

hailstones and burning coals of fire and 
lightning flashing before HIM, 

as from Heaven the ETERNAL thundered, 

as the MOST HIGH Uttered HIS Voice; 

HE shot HIs Arrows abroad and scattered 
HIS enemies,“ 

HE shot twisting flashes of bolt lightning, 
and they were confused, routed. 

The sun forgets to rise and moon stands 
still in its habitation: 

at the Light of THINE Flying Arrows they 
went, and at the shining of THY 
Glittering Spear." 

At THY Storming, O ETERNAL, 

at the snorting blast of THY Nostrils, the 
blast of THY Breath, 

the flowing waters were gathered 
together like a mound, the floods stood 
upright as a heap, 

and the depths were congealed in the 
midst of the heart of the sea, 

and the foundations of the world were 
vanquished and laid bare,”* 

at THY Rebuke storming, O ETERNAL, 

at the blast of the wind of THY Wrath.*™ 


Cast forth lightning, and scatter them: 
shoot out THINE Arrows, and destroy 
them == 

Send THINE Hand from above; rid me, and 
deliver me out of many great waters, 
from the hand of strange children." 

Let burning coals fall among them: let 
them be cast into the fire; into deep 
pits, that they rise not up again.’ 


Hear attentively the noise of HIS Angry 
Voice, 

and the sound that rumbles forth out of 
HIs Mouth! 

He directeth it everywhere under the 
whole heaven, 

and His Lightning unto the ends of the 
earth. 

Again after it roareth: HE Thundereth 
with the Majestic Voice of HIS 
Excellency: 

and HE Will Not stay them when HIS 
Voice is heard. 

Gop Thundereth marvelously with HIS 
Voice; 

great things doeth HE, which we cannot 
comprehend, 

wonders past our searching out." 


HE Reaches Down from On High to Raise 
me, 

HE Draws me from the flood's many deep 
waters, 

HE Frees me from my mighty foes so 
strong, 

from Haters far too powerfully strong for 
me, 

who assailed me by surprise in the day of 
my calamity; 

but the ETERNAL Comes to my support, 

and hast not shut me up into the hand of 
the enemy: 

and sets me free, in a clear, spacious 
place; 

as HE Delights in me, HE Rescues me.**"4 


iv 


The ETERNAL deals with me as I am 
upright, 

for the Cleanliness of my hands HE 
Requited me, 


HE Recompenses me for my CLEAN LIFE; 

for I have kept to the ETERNAL'S Road, 

and never sinned by swerving from my 
GOD to follow evil; 

for HIS Ordinances are all before my 
Mind,*° 

I never set aside HIS Statutes from me, 

I never swerved from HIS Commands; 

I have never abandoned His Decrees. 

But I was wholeheartedly towards HIM, 

and I was on my guard against guilt; 

I was upright and blameless in HIS 
Eyes,** 

and kept me clear of sin (or guilt).*“ 

So the ETERNAL Has Rewarded me for my 
integrity, 

according to the Cleanliness of my hands 
in HIs Sight, 

for a LIFE CLEAN in HIS Eyes.**™ 


Towards the faithful YOU Are Faithful,**” 

to the kind THOU Provest Kind, and True 
to the True, 

to the pure THOU Provest Pure. 

and treacherous to the treacherous which 
are opposed to THEE;*” 

the humble THOU Wilt Raise, 

the unsavory THOU Wilt Mark and 
shrewdly Abase.*™ 

And the afflicted people THOU wilt 
Save: xvi 

but THINE Eyes are upon the haughty, 
that THOU mayest bring them down.*™ 


O THOU ETERNAL, THOU Arthe my Lamp in 
darkness unto my feet,*™ 

my GOD, THOU Wilt make the darkness 
about me to shine;‘ 

by THY Help I have broken an armed 
barricade troop, 

by Gop's HELP I can leap over a wall.” 

As for GOD, HIS Way is Perfect; the Word 
of the LORD is tried: 

HE Is a buckler to all them that trust in 
HIM. 

GoD IS Unerring in His Ways, 

the ETERNAL'S Promises are fire-tried and 
true; 

HE Shields all who take Refuge in HIM. 

They also do no iniquity: they walk in HIS 
Ways.” 


II 
i 


For Who Is GOD save the ETERNAL? 

Who Is Steadfast save our GOD? - HE IS 
Solid as a Rock,” 

HIs Work is faultless, perfect: for all HIS 
Ways are a right judgment! 

There is none HOLY as the LORD: for there 
is none besides INESS:™ 

neither is there any Strong Rock like our 
Gop. 

A faithful GoD of Truth and without 
iniquity, 

how Just and Right Is HE!°”” 

Mai'vat. 

Gop Is a Perfect Guide to me.“ 

the GOD Who Girds me with strength,™ 

and clears the path for me to keep my 
way unerring.™ 

The LORD GOD JS my strength, 

and HE makes me nimble as a surefooted 
hind 

and sets me on the mountain heights™ 

and maketh me to walk upon mine higher 
places.~” 

HE made [me] ride triumphant on the 
summits of the earth, that [I] might eat 
the increase of the fields; 

and HE made [me] to suck honey out of 
the rock, and oil out of the flinty 
rock.” 

HE trains me how to fight;“*™ 

HE Strengthens my arm till I can break a 
bow of bronze.*“ 

THOU Hast also given me the Shield of 
THY Salvation: 

and THy Gentleness hath made me 
great." 


I will behave myself wisely in a perfect 
way. 

I will persevere in the Way of Integrity; 

O when wilt THOU Come unto me? 

I will walk within my house with a perfect 
heart. 

Mine eyes shall be upon the faithful of the 
land, 

that they may dwell with me: 


he that walketh in a perfect way, he shall 
serve me. 


ii 


THOU Hast Shielded me with THINE 
Answering Aid, 

THY Right Hand holds me up; 

THINE Answers to Prayer have stooped to 
raise me up to be great. 

THOU Hast Enlarged my steps under me; 
so that my feet did not slip.“ 

THOU Hast Made a wide path and given 
me room to move, 

and a foothold sure - unwavering was my 
stride." 


I pursued my foes and killed them, 

I never turned and did not stop until they 
were all killed. 

I consumed them. 

I killed them, felling them till they could 
not rise; 

they fell down beneath my feet. 


iil 


For THOU Hadst Braced me for the fray, 

THOU Madest my assailants drop before 
me; 

THOU Madest my foes fly, fly before me, 

till I finished off those who hated me. 

YOU Have Placed my foot upon their 
necks." 

They looked for help, but there is none to 
help them, 

they cried to the ETERNAL, but they got no 
answer; 

and I pounded them to pieces as fine as 
the dust of the earth before the 
wind,“ 

I stamped on them like mud in the 
str e et, CXXxviii 

I scattered them - far and wide. 


iv 


THOU Hast Freed me from strife with my 
people 

and kept me to be head over the pagan 
nations; 


a people I had not known became my 
slaves;** 

outsiders fawned on me, 

foreigners rendered homage to me; 

once they heard of me, they came 
cringing before me.*™ 

As soon as they hear of me, strangers lose 
all courage, fade away and submit 
themselves unto me,“ 

and they shall come limping out of their 
close places girding themselves." 


Ill 


The ETERNAL IS LIVING! - blest be my 
Mighty Rock!" 

exalted be my Strong GOD of Victory! - 

HE Is the GOD Who Lets me enjoy my 
vengeance, 

crushing the nations under me," 

succoring me from my foes. 

My Goodness, and my Fortress; my High 
Tower, and my Deliverer: 

my Shield, and HZ in whom I trust; who 
subdueth my people under me. 

O THOU Who Settest me high above my 
enemies, 

Who rescuest me from violent men,“ 

I thank THEE, O ETERNAL, before pagans, 

I will sing Praise to THY NAME. 

I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto the 
Lo RD. CXXxVili 


And that the Gentiles might glorify GOD 
for His Mercy; as it is written, 

For this cause I will confess to THEE 
among the Gentiles, and sing unto THY 
NAME CxKIX 

Deliver me from mine enemies, O my God: 
defend me from them that rise up 
against me.™ 


And now shall my head be lifted up above 
mine enemies round about me: 

therefore will I offer in His Tabernacle 
Sacrifices of Joy. 


[HE IS a TOWER OF SALVATION Giving HIS 
King great victories,“" 

steadfast Love and kindness to HIS 
Anointed Prince,“ 


to David and to his Seed for evermore.™""] 


solv Cf, Psalms 116:2,3. Because He hath inclined 
His Ear unto me, therefore will I call upon Him 
as long as I live. The sorrows of death 
compassed me, and the pains of hell at hold 
upon me: I found trouble and sorrow. Sorrows 
of death - pains of hell: the anguish occassioned 
by deadl;y peril. 

av Cf. Exodus 15:1. Then sang Moses and the 
children of Is'ra-el this song unto the LORD, and 
spake, saying, I will sing unto the LorD for He 
Hath Triumphed gloriously: the horse and his 
rider hath He thrown into the sea. [KJV] 

xovl Pgalms 144:1, 

xovll My rocky crag, my fortress stronghold: source 
of support and security and protection. The 
Lord is the safeguard and protector of His 
people, and supplication to Him in all times of 
trouble is the grand means of Deliverance. 

vavill Deliverance from trouble should be ever 
followed by devout acknowledgment of God as 
its author, and hearty thanksgiving for His 
Mercies. 

wxix Cf, Psalms 90 (91):2. I will say to the LORD, He 
Is my refuge and my fortress: my God; in Him 
will I trust. [KJV] Also cf. Hebrews 2:13. And 
Again I will put my trust in Him. And again, 
Behold! I and the children which God Hath 
Given me. [KJV] 

* Humble dependence on God with believing 
supplication to Him for all which is needed, is 
one of the best means of gaining benefit from 
trials while they last, and in due time a glorious 
deliverance form them. 

xi Deuteronomy 32:4. 

xi The God of my rock: Cf. 2 Corinthians 1:3. 
Blessed be God, even the Father of our LORD, 
Jesus Christ, the Father of Mercies, and the God 
of all comfort. 

xlill Shield: defense from enemies. Cf. Genesis 
15:1. After these things the Word of the LORD 
came unto Abram in a vision, saying, Fear not, 
Abram, I Am thy shield, and thy exceeding great 
reward. [KJV] Also cf. Psalms 84:11. For the 
LORD God is a sun and shield: the LORD will give 
Grace and Glory: no good thing will He withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. Sun and shield: 
protector, benefactor, and source of all good. 
Grace and Glory: one as a preparation for the 
other. 

*v The Horn of my Salvation: The horn, the 
dreadful weapon of an enraged bull, was an 
emblem of power and strength. Cf. the 
Benedictus (Luke 1:68-79) - in this canticle, 
Zachary, the father of John the Baptizer, 
expresses his thanks to God for sending the 
Messiah. In Luke 1:69 God fulfills His Promise 
by raising up a Horn of Salvation for His People 
in the House of His servant David. In Psalms 
131 (132):17, the pact between David and the 
Lord, God makest a Horn sprout forth for David: 
a strong offspring of David. This refers 


preeminently to Christ, who is called a "sprout" 
of David by the prophets. Cf. Jer. 23:5, 33:15; 
Zach 3:8, 6:12. 

*v Psalms 3:3. But Thou, O LorD, art a shield for 
me; my Glory, and the lifter up of my head. 
[KJV] 

xi Tower: source of security. Cf. Psalms 9:9. The 
LORD also will be a refuge for the oppressed, a 
refuge in times of trouble. [KJV] Alternatively, 
cf. Psalms 9A:10. The LorRD is a stronghold for 
the oppressed, a stronghold in times of distress. 
[Confraternity] Also cf. Psalms 18:10. The Name 
of the LORD is a strong tower: the righteous 
runneth into it, and is safe. Also cf. Psalms 45 
(46):1. God is our refuge and strength, a very 
present help in trouble. 

“vi Psalms 45 (46): 7, 11. [KJV] Cf. Psalms 59:16. 
But I will sing of Thy Power; yea, I will revel 
aloud of Thy Mercy in the morning: for Thou 
hast been my defense and refuge in the day of 
trouble. 

“vill 1 Samuel 2:2. 

x Proverbs 18:10. 

! Sorrows of death - pains of hell: or, cords of 
death, cords of hell; that is, snares set to take 
away his life and bring him down to hell; the 
word "hell" being here used, as in Psalms 16:10, 
for the place of the dead. 

Psalms 16:10. For Thou wilt not leave my 
soul in hell; neither wilt Thou suffer Thy Holy 
One to see corruption. Jn hell: in the Old 
Testament, the word "hell" is often used for the 
invisible world, or place of the dead, without 
describing their condition. To see corruption: 
Christ's body arose from the grave without 
seeing corruption. Acts 2:25-28, 31; and the 
bodies of the believers shall be delivered from 
corruption by virtue of their union with Him. 

" Psalms 116:3, 4. The current Hebrew text is 
probably correct in treating as a single unit the 
two parts which the Greek and Latin versions 
treat as separate psalms. This is a Hymn of 
Thanksgiving sung in the temple by an individual 
who, when mortally ill, had been cured by the 
Lord. [Confraternity] Cf. Psalms 34:6. This poor 
man cried, and the LorD heard him, and saved 
him out of all his troubles. This poor man: 
David, who had been delivered from great and 
sore distresses. Also cf. Psalms 34:15. The Eyes 
of the LORD are upon the righteous, and His Ears 
are open unto their cry. Also cf. Jonah 2:2. [ ] 1 
cried by reason of mine affliction unto the LORD, 
and He Heard me; out of the belly of hell, cried 
I, and Thou Heardest my voice. 

it Psalms 120:1. Cf. Exodus 3:7. And the LORD 
said, I have surely seen the affliction of My 
People which are in Egypt, and I Have Heard 
their cry by reason of their taskmasters; for I 
know their sorrows. [KJV] 

Psalms 75 (76):4. [Confraternity] From the 
everlasting mountains: from the temple on 
Mount Sion, the "ancient," age old fortress of the 


Jebusites. Cf. Psalms 76:4. Thou art more 
glorious and excellent than the mountains of 
prey. [KJV] Also cf. Psalms 23 (24):7, 9. Lift up, 
O gates, your lintels, reach up, you ancient 
portals, that the King of Glory may come in! 
Your lintels: literally, "your heads." 

[ Confraternity] 

W Revelations 5:12. 

 St-Matthew 18:11. 

“i Belial (Be'li-al) (7y'7a béli-yaal) [a Hebrew 
adjective meaning worthlessness from two 
common words beli- (7a "without") and ya‘al ( 
7u! "value")]. The quality or state of being 
useless, base, good-for-nothing men of the 
lowest sort. Idolaters. A name for Satan. In 
The War of the Sons of Light Against the Sons of 
Darkness, one of the Dead Sea scrolls, Belial is 
the leader of the Sons of Darkness: "But for 
corruption thou hast made Belial, an angel of 
hostility. All his dominions are in darkness, and 
his purpose is to bring about wickedness and 
guilt. All the spirits that are associated with him 
are but angels of destruction." 

“i Waves of death: calamities breaking in upon 
him like the waves of the sea, and threatening to 
destroy him. Floods of ungodly men: this figure 
expresses both their multitude and their 
impetuous force. 

mitt His Temple: His Heavenly Abode. 

x Tsaiah 64:1. What follows is a highly poetical 
description of God's Appearing for the 
Deliverance of His servant, and the destruction 
of His enemies. 

k Psalms 77:18. [KJV] God's Intervention is 
graphically portrayed under the figures of an 
earthquake and a thunderstorm. [Confraternity] 
Cf. Acts 4:31. And when they had prayed, the 
place was shaken where they were assembled 
together; and they were filled with the Holy 
Ghost, and they spake the Word of God with 
boldness. 

‘i All created things are dependant upon and 
under the control of Jehovah, and whenever He 
sees best He can use them as instruments for 
the Salvation of His friends and destruction of 
His enemies. 

‘sl That kindled blazing coals: from the brightness 
that was before Him burning coals proceeded. 

tit Hebrews 12:29 

kv Psalms 143 (144):5-7. Incline Your Heavens, O 
LORD, and come down; touch the mountains, and 
they shall smoke; Flash forth lightning, and put 
them to flight, shoot Your Arrows and rout them; 
Reach out Your Hand from On High - Deliver me 
and rescue me from many waters, from the 
hands of Aliens. [Confraternity] 

hv Bending sky; bent them aside as a curtain. At 
the appearance of God all the elements do Him 
homage, and as His servants are entirely under 
His control, he uses them and disposes of them 
as seemeth good in His Sight. 


kvl Cf, Judges 5:4. LorD, when Thou went wentest 


out of Seir, when Thou marchedst out of the field 

of Edom, the earth trembled, and the heavens 

dropped, the clouds also dropped water. [KJV] 
kvit Psalms 97:3. [KJV] 

xvi Tob 26:11. 

ix Kherub (Cherub): the cherubim are represented 
as the bearers of God's Throne, Ezekiel chapter 
10. Cf. Psalms 80:1. Give ear, O Shepherd of 
Israel, thou that leadest Joseph like a flock; Thou 
that dwellest between the cherubims, shine 
forth. [KJV] Also cf. Psalms 99:1. The LoRD 
reigneth; let the people tremble: He Sitteth 
between the cherubims; let the earth be moved. 
[KJV] He is spoken of poetically as mounted on 
Cherub: since God makes the winds His 
Messengers, or "Angels." [Psalms 103 (104):4. 
You Make the Winds Your Messengers, and 
flaming fire (lightning) Your Ministers.] In 
Hebrews 1:7 this verse is cited as an argument 
for the Superiority of Christ over the Angels: 
Thou Hast Made Him for a little whole lower 
than the Angels, Thou Hast Crowned Him with 
Glory and Honour, and Hast Set Him Over the 
Works of Thy Hands.] If God uses mere wind 
and lightening as His Messengers and Ministers, 
then the MINISTERING SPIRITS in Heaven whom 
God also uses as His Messengers must be 
immeasurable lower than the Eternal Son of 
God. In Greek the argument is more striking 
because the word pnuema means both "wind' 
and "spirit," while the word angelos means both 
"messenger" and "angel." He is also spoken of 
poetically as riding on the storm clouds. 

His earthy Throne on the Ark of the 
Covenant was likewise formed by two winged 
cherubim. Exodus 37:7-9. Two cherubim of 
beaten gold were made for the two ends of the 
propitiatory, one cherub fastened at one end, the 
other at the other end, springing directly from 
the propitiatory at its two ends. The cherubim 
had their wings spread out above, covering the 
propitiatory with them. They were turned 
towards each other, but with their faces looking 
towards the propitiatory. Cf. Exodus 25:10-22, 
Plan of the Ark. Also cf. Psalm 79 (80):2b; 98 
(99):1. 

kx Cf. Psalms 104:3. Who layeth the beams of His 
chambers in the waters: Who maketh the clouds 
His Chariot: Who walketh upon the wings of the 
wind. [KJV] 

't Habakkuk 3:5. Cf. Habakkuk 3:6. He stood and 
measured the earth: He beheld, and drove 
asunder the nations; and the everlasting 
mountains were scattered, the perpetual hills 
did bow: His Ways are Everlasting. Also cf. 
Habakkuk 3:10. The mountains saw Thee, and 
they trembled: the overflowing of the water 
passed by: the deep uttered His Voice, and lifted 
up His Hands On High. 

hat Cf, Exodus 20:21. And still the people stood 
afar off at a distance, and Moses drew near unto 


the thick cloud of darkness where GoD Was. 
Also cf. Job 36:29. Also can any understand the 
spreadings of the clouds, or the noise of His 
Tabernacle. [KJV] 

hod Cf, 2 Samuel 22:13. And He made darkness 
pavilions round about Him, dark waters, and 
thick clouds of the skies. [KJV] Also cf. Psalms 
97:2-4. Clouds of darkness are round about Him: 
righteousness and judgment are the habitation 
of His Throne. A fire goeth before Him, and 
burneth up His enemies round about. His 
lightenings enlighten the world: the earth saw, 
and trembled. 

kx A great brightness shone around Him: Jehovah 
is represented as dwelling in LIGHT 
UNAPPROACHABLE, whence proceed thick clouds 
with tempests of hail and lightning. 

kav Psalms 77:17. The clouds poured out water: 
the skies sent out a sound: Thine Arrows also 
went abroad. [KJV] 

‘vl Cf. Isaiah 30:30. And the LorpD shall cause His 
Glorious Voice to be heard, and shall shew the 
lightening down of His Arm, with the indignation 
of His Anger, and with the flame of a devouring 
fire, with scattering, and tempest, and 
hailstones. [KJV] 

tev Cf, Deuteronomy 32:23. 1.1 will heap woe 
upon woe upon them; I will exhaust Mine Arrows 
upon them. Also cf. Psalms 7:13. He hath also 
prepared for him the Instruments of Death: He 
Ordaineth Fiery Darts for Arrows against the 
persecutors. Also cf. Psalms 21:12. Therefore 
shalt Thou make them turn their back when 
Thou shalt make ready Thine Arrows upon Thy 
Strings against the face of them. [KJV] 

towill Habakkuk 3:11. 

kik Exodus 15:8. 

*« The heart of the sea - the foundations of the 
world: the deep abysses of the sea. These are 
made bare by the convulsions of nature. The 
waters are represented as fleeing at God's 
Presence, so that the deep channels of the sea 
are laid bare to human vision. 

tool Cf, Nahum 1:4. He rebuketh the sea, and 
maketh it dry, and drieth up all the rivers: 
Bashan languisheth, and Carmel, and the flower 
of Lebanon languisheth. [KJV] Note: Bashan, 
Carmel, and Lebanon were famous for their 
forests. 

tooxll Scatter them - destroy them: my enemies. 

hood Dgalms 144:6, 7. [KJV] Many great waters: 
numerous and great troubles and afflictions. 

texlv Psalms 140:10. [KJV] 

teav Job 37:2-5. Cf. Psalms 104:7. At Thy Rebuke 
they fled; at the Voice of Thy Thunder they 
hasted away. 

tool Tn times of calamity the Lord is the support of 
His people, and He will deliver and save all who 
put their trust in Him. Cf. 2 Samuel 15:26. But if 
He thus say, I have no delight in thee; behold, 
here am I, let Him do to me as seemeth good 
unto Him. [KJV] 


leavil A clear, spacious place: where I had freedom 
from my enemies and the distresses they 
brought upon me. The figure is taken from 
military life, where nothing is so dangerous as to 
be hemmed in among narrow defiles. Psalms 
31:8. [KJV] Cf. Psalms 118:5. In my straits I 
called upon the LORD: the LORD answered me, 
and set me in a large place. 

hoawil Cf, Psalms 4:1. Hear me when I call, O my 
just God of Righteousness: Thou hast enlarged 
me when I was in distress; have pity upon me, 
and hear my prayer. Also cf. Job 33:26. He shall 
pray unto God, and he will be favourable unto 
Him: and he shall see His Face with joy: for He 
will render unto man his righteousness. Alco cf. 
Psalms 7:8. The LORD shall judge the people: 
judge me, O LORD, according to my 
righteousness, and according to mine integrity 
that is in me. [KJV] 

kexxix C/eanliness of my hands: his innocence of the 
sins charged upon him, and his hearty devotion 
to the service of God. The LoRD often treats men 
in this world according to their character; and 
He will always do it in the world to come. 

xe Cf. Deuteronomy 6:6-9. And take [to heart] 
these words, which I command thee this day, 
shall be in thine heart: And thou shalt teach 
them diligently unto thy children, and shalt talk 
of them when thou sittest in thine house, and 
when thou walkest by the way, and when thou 
liest down, and when thou risest up. And thou 
shalt bind them for a sign upon thine hand, and 
they shall be as frontlets between thine eyes. 
And thou shalt write them upon the posts of thy 
house, and on thy gate. [KJV] Also cf. 
Deuteronomy 7:12. Wherefore it shall come to 
pass, if ye hearken to these Judgments, and 
keep, and do them, that the LorRD thy GoD shall 
keep unto thee the covenant and the mercy 
which HE Sware on Oath unto thy fathers. 

xl Upright: honest, sincere, and merciful. 

xc’ Clear of sin (or guilt): that to which he was 
most tempted. Cf. Genesis 6:9. [ ] Noah was a 
just man and perfect in his generations, and 
Noah walked with God - blameless among the 
men of his day. Also cf. Ephesians 1:4. 
According as He hath chosen us in Him before 
the foundation of the world, that we should be 
holy and without blame before Him in Love. 
Also cf. Job 1:1. There was a [blameless] man in 
the land of Uz, whose name was Job; and that 
man was perfect and upright, and one that 
feared God, and eschewed evil. [KJV] 

xc Cf, Psalms 24:4. He that hath clean hands, and 
a pure heart; who hath not lifted up his soul unto 
vanity, nor sworn deceitfully to his neighbour. 
Also cf. Ruth 2:12. May the LORD recompense 
thy work! and a full reward be given thee of the 
LORD God of Is'ra-el, under whose wings thou art 
come to trust. 

xcv Men are treated by God in the same way they 
treat Him and their fellow men. [ Confraternity] 


Cf. 1 Samuel 26:23. David answering Saul. The 
LORD render to every man his righteousness and 
his faithfulness: for the LORD delivered thee into 
my hand today, but I would not stretch forth 
mine hand against the LORD's Anointed. [KJV] 
Also cf. Matthew 5:7. Blessed are the merciful: 
for they shall obtain mercy. 

xv The Lord will treat men, in many respects, as 
they treat their fellow-men. Cf. Matthew 6:14, 
15. For if ye forgive men their trespasses, your 
Heavenly Father will also forgive you. But if ye 
forgive not men their trespasses, neither will 
your Father forgive your trespasses. 
Treacherous to the treacherous: He would 
contend with, oppose, and punish them. 

xvi Cf, Leviticus 26:23, 24. And if ye will not be 
chastened by Me by these things, but will walk 
contrary unto me; Then will I also walk contrary 
unto you, and will smite you yet seven times for 
your sins. Also cf. Psalms 101.5. Whoso privily 
slandereth his neighbour, him will I cut off: him 
that hath an high look and a proud heart will not 
I suffer. [KJV] 

xvii The humble, sincere, and benevolent are 
objects of God's favour, and receive special 
tokens of His Love; while the proud, 
hypocritical, and selfish He abhors, and will visit 
with His displeasure. Cf. Psalms 12:5. For the 
oppression of the poor, for the sighing of the 
needy, now will I arise, saith the LORD: I will set 
him in safety from him that puffeth at him. [KJV] 
Also cf. Psalms 72:12. For He shall deliver the 
needy when he crieth: he shall have pity on the 
poor also, and him that hath no helper. Also cf. 
Matthew 5:3. Blessed are the poor in Spirit: for 
theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven. 

xcvill Cf, Job 40:11. Cast abroad the fury of Thy 
Wrath: and behold every one that is proud, and 
abase him. Also cf. 1 Kings 8:32. Then hear 
Thou in Heaven, and Do, and Judge thy servants, 
condemning the wicked, to bring his way upon 
his head; and justifying the righteous, to give 
him according to his righteousness. [KJV] 

xcix My Lamp: showing him the way in which he 
should go. Light to my lamp: a figure of life and 
happiness. Cf. 3 Kings 11:36. And to his son I 
Will Give one tribe, that there may remain "a 
lamp for my servant David" before Me always in 
Jerusalem the city which I Have Chosen, that My 
Name might be there. [Confraternity] Also cf. 
Psalms 132:17. There will I make the horn of 
David to bud: I have ordained a lamp for Mine 
Anointed. [KJV] 

° Cf. Job 18:6. The light shall be dark in his 
tabernacle, and his candle shall be put out with 
him. [KJV] 

c Leapt over a wall: surmounted the wall of the 
enemy's fortress, and thus taken it by storm. 

ci Buckler: shield, protection. 

ci Cf. Psalms 12:6. The words of the LoRD are pure 
words: as silver tried in a furnace of the earth, 
purified seven times. [KJV] Also cf. Proverbs 


30:5. Every word of God is pure; He Is a shield 


unto them that put their trust in Him. [KJV] 

‘v Psalms 119:3. Cf. Daniel 4:37. Now I Néb-u- 
chad-néz'zar praise and extol and honour the 
King of Heaven - all whose works are Truth, and 
His Ways Judgment: and those that walk in pride 
He Is Able to abase. Cf. Matthew 10:41, 42. He 
that receiveth a prophet in the name of a 
prophet shall receive a prophet's reward; and he 
that receiveth a righteous man in the name of a 
righteous man shall receive a righteous man's 
reward. And whosoever shall give to drink unto 
one of these little ones a cup of cold water only 
in the name of a disciple, verily, I say unto you, 
he shall in no wise lose his reward. [KJV] 

~*~ Cf. Deuteronomy 32:31. For their rock is not as 
our Rock, even our enemies themselves being 
judges. [KJV] 

“! Cf. Psalms 17:7. Shew Thy Marvelous Loving- 
Kindness, O Thou that Savest by Thy Right Hand 
them which put their trust in Thee from those 
that rise up against them. 

~! 1 Samuel 2:2. Cf. Isaiah 45:5, 6. 1 Am the Lorp, 
and there is none else, there is no god beside 
me: I girded thee, though thou hast not known 
Me: That they may know from the rising of the 
sun, and from the West, that there is none 
beside Me. I am the LORD, and there is none 
else. Note: : 

cit Deuteronomy 32:4. Cf. Romans 12:3. For I say, 
through the Grace given unto me, to every man 
that is among you, not to think of himself more 
highly than he ought to think; but to think 
soberly, according as God hath dealt to every 
man the measure of Faith. [KJV] Also cf. 
Revelations 15:3. And they sing the song of 
Moses the servant of God, and the song of the 
Lamb, saying, Great and marvelous are Thy 
Works, Lord God Almighty; just and true are Thy 
Ways, Thou King of Ages. 

cx Cf. Matthew 5:48. Be ye therefore perfect, even 
as your Heavenly Father Is Perfect. Also cf. 
Psalms 119:140. Thy Word is very sure: 
therefore Thy servant loveth It. Very sure: 
literally, "fire-tried," said of purified metals that 
are genuine and reliable. Cf. Psalms 11 (12):7. 
The Promises of the LORD are sure, like tried 
silver, free from dross, sevenfold refined. 

* For all their successes the people of God are 
indebted to Him, and to Him they give the Glory. 
Cf. Psalms 27:1. The LoRD Js my Light and my 
Salvation; whom shall I fear? the LORD is the 
strength of my Life; of whom shall I be afraid? 
Also cf. Psalms 91:2. I will say of the LORD, He Is 
my refuge and my fortress: my God, in Him I will 
trust. [KJV] 

“| Cf, Deuteronomy 18:13. Thou shalt be perfectly 
sincere towards the LORD thy God. Also cf. 
Hebrews 13:21. Make you perfect in every good 
work to do His Will, working in you that which is 
well-pleasing in His Sight, through Jesus Christ, 
to Whom be Glory for ever and ever. Amen. 


“i! Nimble as a surefooted hind: the hind is 
celebrated for its fleetness; it is very swift, and 
able to stand in safety on the most dangerous 
places. Cf. 2 Samuel 2:18. [ ] and A'sa-hél was 
as light on foot as a wild roe. Also cf. Proverbs 
4:12. When thou goest, thy steps shall not be 
straitened; and when thou runnest, thou shalt 
not stumble. [KJV] There are no difficulties in 
the path of duty which those who trust in God 
may not overcome, and no dangers which they 
may not escape. 

“ii The heights: a natural stronghold, safe from 
attack. [Confraternity] 

xv Mine higher places: where I am safe from my 
enemies. Cf. Habakkuk 3:19. The Lord God is 
my strength, and He will make my feet like 
hind's feet, and He will make me to walk upon 
mine high place. To the chief singer on my 
stringed instruments. Also cf. Isaiah 33:16. He 


cavi They got no answer: their cry to Him was that 


of distress merely, after they were given up to 
ruin as a punishment for their sins. The wicked 
may call upon God when He will not answer; 
they may seek Him early and not find Him. If 
they hate knowledge, and do not choose the fear 
of the Lord, they must eat the fruit of their own 
way, and be filled with their own devices. Cf. 
Proverbs 1:23-32. Also cf. 1 Samuel 28:6. And 
when Saul enquired of the LORD, the LORD 
answered him not, neither by dreams, nor by 
U'rim, nor by prophets. Also cf. Job 27:9. Will 
God hear his cry when trouble cometh upon 
him? Also cf. Proverbs 1:28. Then shall they call 
upon Me, but I will not answer; they shall seek 
Me early, but they shall not find Me. Also cf. 
Isaiah 1:15. And when ye spread forth your 
hands, I will hide Mine Eyes from you: yea, when 


shall dwell on high: his place of defense shall be 
the munitions of rocks: bread shall be given him; 
his waters shall be sure. [KJV] 


ye make many prayers, I will not hear: your 
hands are full of blood. 
eaxvii Pounded them to pieces: utterly destroyed 


““” Deuteronomy 32:13. 

“i Cf. Psalms 144:1. Blessed be the LORD, my 
strength, which teacheth my hands to war, and 
my fingers to fight. 

evi Till I can break a bow of bronze: The bending 


of a bow of bronze represents the great strength 


he has received from Jehovah. 

cxvill Gentleness: condescending kindness and 
teaching. 

cx Psalms 101:2. 

“x Psalms 101:6. 

“x Enlarged my steps: given me full liberty and 
enabled me to walk in safety. 

oi Cf, Proverbs 4:12. When thou goest, thy steps 
shall not be straitened; and when thou runnest, 
thou shalt not stumble. Cf. Malachi 4:3. And ye 
shall tread down the wicked; for they shall be 


ashes under the soles of your feet in the day that 


I shall do this, saith the LORD of HOsTs. 

oxi Cf, Psalms 44:5. Through Thee will we push 
down our enemies: through Thy Name will we 
tread them under that rise up against us. [KJV] 

“xv God adapts His dealings to the circumstances 
of His People, and gives Mercies accor4ding to 
their necessities; so that as their day is, their 
wisdom, strength, consolation, and all needful 
blessings will be. 

xv My foot upon their necks: causing my enemies 
to turn their backs before me. Cf. Genesis 49:8. 
Judah, thou art he whom thy brethren shall 
praise: thy hand shall be on the neck of thine 
enemies; thy father's children shall bow down 
before thee. Also cf. Joshua 10:24. And it came 
to pass, when they brought out those kings unto 
Joshua, that Joshua called for all the men of 
Israel, and said unto the captains of the men of 
war which marched with him, Come near, put 
your feet upon the necks of these kings. And 
they came near, and put their feet upon the 
necks of them. 


them. 
covill Cf. Isaiah 10:6. I will send him against an 


hypocritical nation, and against the impious 
people of My Wrath will I give him a charge, to 
take the spoil, and to take the prey, and to tread 
them down like the mire of the streets. Also cf. 
Zechariah 10:5. And they shall be as mighty 
men, which tread down their enemies in the 
mire of the streets in the battle: and they shall 
fight, because the LORD is with them, and the 
riders on the horses shall be confounded. 


ox Cf, Deuteronomy 28:13. And the LorD shall 


make thee the head, and not the tail; and thou 
shalt be above only, and thou shalt not be 
beneath; if thou hearken unto the 
Commandments of the LorD thy God, which I 
command thee this day, to observe and do them. 


= Cf, Isaiah 52:15. So shall He sprinkle many 


nations; the kings shall shut their mouths at 
Him: for that which had not been told them shall 
they see; and that which they had not heard 
shall they consider. 


cox Cf, Isaiah 55:5. Behold, thou shalt call a nation 


that thou knowest not, and nations that knew 
not thee shall run unto thee because of the LORD 
thy God, and for the Holy One of Israel: for He 
Hath Glorified thee. 


esl From what God has done for His People they 


are encouraged as to what He Will Do, and led 
confidently to expect that He Will Fulfill His 
Promises for ever. 


cxxxili C]ose places: their fortresses. They shall 


come limping out of their close places: shall 
come forth out of them with fear. Cf. Micah 
7:17. They shall lick the dust like a serpent, they 
shall move out of their holes like worms of the 
earth: they shall come quaking from their 
fastnesses, trembling in fear of the LORD our 
God, and shall fear because of Thee. Also cf. 
Proverbs 1:28. Then shall they call upon Me, but 


I will not answer; they shall seek Me early, but 
they shall not find Me. 

coxlv Cf, Psalms 86:8. Among the gods there is none 
like unto Thee, O LORD; neither are there any 
works like unto Thy Works. Also cf. Psalms 
89:26. He shall cry unto Me, Thou art my father, 
my God, at the Rock of my Salvation. 

cay Cf, Deuteronomy 32:31. For their rock is not 
as our Rock, even our enemies themselves being 
judges. Also cf. Psalms 47:3. He shall subdue 
the people under us, and the nations under our 
feet. 

cool Dgalms 144:2. 

oxxvil Cf, Psalms 140:1, 4, & 11. Deliver me, O 
LORD, from the evil man: preserve me from the 
violent man. Save me, O LORD, from the hands 
of the wicked; preserve me from the violent 
men; who have purposed to overthrow my 
goings. Let not an evil speaker be established in 
the earth: evil shall hunt the violent man to 
overthrow him. 

coavill Psalms 27:6. 

coxlx Romans 15:9. 


~ Psalms 59:1. [KJV] 


x! Cf. Psalms 21:1. The "king's heart" is in the 
hand of the LORD, as the rivers of water: He 
turneth it withersoever He will. Also cf. Psalms 
144:10. It is he that givest Salvation unto kings: 
Who Delivereth David his servant from the 
hurtful sword. [KJV] 

cdi Cf, Psalms 89:20. I have found David my 
servant; with my Holy Oil I have Anointed him. 

xii To his Seed: to whom God had confirmed the 
kingdom for ever. Cf. cf. Psalms 89:29. His seed 
also will I make to endure for ever, and his 
throne as the Days of Heaven. Also cf. 2 Samuel 
7:12, 16. And when thy days be fulfilled, and 
thou shalt sleep with thy fathers, I will set up thy 
seed after thee, which shall proceed out thy 
bowels, and I will establish his kingdom. And 
thy house and thy kingdom shall be established 
for ever before thee: thy throne shall be 
established for ever. The Seed of David is, ina 
special sense, Christ; and, in Christ, all who 
have like precious faith with David. 


Where Mercy is shown, Mercy is given. 


“A HYMN Of THANKSGIVING” 


I give You thanks, O ADONAI, & Praise 
for You Helped me when no one else would; 
& saved me in the greatness of your mercy, 
from the many troubles that I have known - 
from the glaring hatred of enemies 
who wanted to put an end to my life. 


I was once brought face-to-face with death, and 
then remembered How Merciful You Are: 

that You rescue those who rely on You 

& save them from enemies who surround: 

from here on earth I Prayed for protection - 

I was helpless & You Answered my prayer. 


You Saved me from the threat of destruction 
(&) so I Sing this A Hymn of Thanksgiving. 


Someone was in my mind just now 
& so I was lost in thought. 
DANTE, Ja vita nouva 


“On THE NARRATIVE OF THE SINFUL WOMAN” 


During each day JESUS was teaching in the temple; 
& during each evening, HE went out to lodge on the hill known as Mount Olivet.~” 
& all the People, every one of them, went to his own home.“ 
& in the early morning HE returned again to the temple courts, 
& all the people rushed to the temple & gathered around to listen to HIM;*™ 
& sitting down, HE taught them: the teachers of the law, 
the scribes & the doctors & the professors, 
& Pharisees then brought forward a woman discovered committing adultery; 
& placing her in the center, they addressed HIM: “TEACHER, 
this woman has been caught committing adultery, in the very act. Now 
Moses, in the law, commanded us to stone such as her; 
what, then, do YOU say about her?” 


& this they said, however, tempting HIM, for the purpose of entrapping HIM, 

in order that they might whereof lay an accusing information against HIM. 
JESUS, however, stooped down, & wrote on the ground with His finger.“““ 

But, as they continued to question HIM, HE raised HIMSELF, & said to them : 
“The hands of the witnesses must be the first in putting her to death; 

& then the hands of all the People afterwards. 

You must purge the evil wickedness from among you.” 

But no one is to be condemned to death on the testimony of only one witness.™" 
You saying, ‘Commit not adultery’ - you are an adulterer!” 


Whoever among you is without sin, let him throw at her the first stone. 


Therefore, man, you are inexcusable in condemning anyone; 
for by what you condemn in another you convict in yourself, 
for you practice the self-same things that you reprove.”“ 


& again stooping down, HE wrote‘ on the ground with his finger. 


& His hearers, being conscience-stricken, crept out one by one, 
beginning from the eldest even down unto the last, the youngest; 


cxllv T.UKE 21:37. 

“lv JOHN 7:53(-8:11). 

oxM T.UKE 21:38. 

cxlvii Cf, MATT 26:56. 

cxlviit DRUT 17:7. 

exlix NUM 35:30b. 

ROM 2:22a. 

ch ROM 2:1. 

cli TESLA, falling to his knees, & sketching alternating currents, the electrical equivalent of ‘the wheel’: 
“... not a perpetual motion machine.” 


JESUS being left alone, & the woman standing where she was in the center. 


JESUS then raising HIMSELF, & seeing none but the woman, HE said to her: “Why, 
woman, where are your accusers? has no one passed sentence upon you?” 


“None, SIR,” was her reply. 


“Neither do I pass sentence upon you,” said JESUS; “go now, 
& from this moment sin no more.” 


For GoD did not send HIS SON into the world to condemn the world, 
but to save the world through HIM.“ 


What!? knoweth y* not that he which is joined to a harlot is one body? for two, saith INESS, shall be one flesh." 
I Corinthians 6:16. 


“(PUT ON) THE WHOLE OF THE ARMOUR OF GOD ,,” 


Be forewarned & forearmed in your spiritual conflict. 


Because of our inattention to the Truth, willingness to embrace false teachers, internal 
bickering, and sexual impurities—our carnal attitude and worldly behaviour, we have sullied our 
Testimony which causes us to be tossed about by every wind of doctrine. Sadly, we have all at one-time- 
or-another reverted back to our Spiritual infancy and, in having so done, defiled our flesh and minds. 
Although we were weak in the faith, being so influenced by pagan unbelief in reverting to those 
idolatrous practices from which we had been delivered, we have also become resistant to 
reconciliation with God’s plan for us, becoming unproductive in our Christian lives... imbibing false 
teaching, rejecting truth, and being influenced by pagan customs. 


“For what partnership is there between righteousness and lawlessness? or what fellowship does light 
have with darkness?” 


There is no partnership between good and evil. There can be no union between Satan and God. 
We have nothing in common with unbelievers for they are dead in their sin and we are alive in Christ 
and the Holy Sanctuary of God—and we canst have any association with graven idolatry or any form 
of pagan worship. When we were justified by faith, the Holy Spirit came to indwell within our mortal 
frame permanently—and as the collective body of Christ, which is the Church Triumphant—and we 
are the sacral habitation of Iself. 

We are the sanctuary of the Ever-Living God—the temple of our Resurrected Salvatore... and 
Christ, our Lord, hath said: “I will dwell among them and walk among them, and I will be their God, and 
they will be My people.” 

We may not be Jews under the usurious Mosaic Law of the Talmuds or Muslims under Islamic 
Shari'a Law of hatred and fear-mongering, nor shouldst we submit to the Maritime Law of our 
monied masters—the Jesuit Society of Jesus in Rome and the Aristocrazia Nera in Geneva and New 
York and the war-mongering Zionist tax-collectors in London and D.C., for we are all Sovereign 
Natural Persons under God’s Grace—as ambassadors of Christ, we must shun any relationship that 
could draw us into spiritual defilement or tarnish our Testimony. 


We need not be isolationists in rebuking our worldly ways... albeit worldly alliances have a 
negative impact on our empathic spirit—the pathos of which drag us away from God and into 
spiritual impurity. May we all be diligent to remember that our mortal Souls belong to Christ: May 
we never forget the blood price which brought into a binding relationship with our Heavenly Father 
through Christ Jesus, our Lord Messiah. 

May we each seek to be pure and holy unto the Iself... for God Is Holy and we are the sanguine 
children of what is holy and acceptable to Iness—a living sacrifice knowing that the Spirit of 
Blood and Water dwells within our bodies and that individually and collectively we am the Temple of 
the Ever-Living God. 


“(Put on) The Whole of the Armour of God g,” 


The Question about Paying Taxes, Tribute to Caesar—and a penetrating answer. 


FINALLY THEN, & last of all, my brethren, I want to remind you, 
that, in conclusion, you build up your strength - not in yourselves 
but in union with Our Sovereign LORD, 
& in the boundless Power of HIS Might - within you. 
Put on, completely, ‘the Whole Armour of GOD’ 
that GOD Gives you, 
so that you will be able to stand firm & safe against the wiles of the prince of this world, 
& so that you can successfully resist the evil devices, 
& the craftiness, the tricks, strategies, & schemes Of the prince of this world. 
For we are not contending against any physical enemy, 
we wrestle not against people, human beings made of flesh & blood, 
but against cosmic powers, against persons without bodies - the evil rulers 
of the unseen world, those mighty satanic beings & great evil princes 
of the present technocratic age of darkness who control & rule this world; 
we are up against authorities & organizations that are spiritual agents 
from the very headquarters of evil; 
& against huge numbers of wicked spirits in the HEAVENLY WORLD. 
Wherefore, take unto you ‘the Whole Armour of GOD’ now! 
& use every piece, 
so that you may be able to resist the enemy 
& that you may be able to withstand evil, when in its day of power evil attacks; 


& having done all, to stand your ground, 
that even when you have fought the evil enemy to a standstill, 
fighting to the end, 
& having done all, & its over - you are still standing up, holding your ground. 
Therefore, when things are at their worst, rely on ‘the Whole Armour of GOD’ 
or you will not be able to put up any resistance when the worst happens, 
or have enough resources to complete every task & still hold your ground. 
Stand firm, I say. 


But, rather, ye must put on the new & different self, which after GOD Is Created 
& reveals itsel/fin ‘the True Life’ that is Upright & Holy - made new in mind & spirit; 
&, yes, you must clothe yourself with this new clean nature of GOD’s CreaTinc. 
Made by Gop’s design for righteousness in the goodness & holiness which is no illusion, 
which shows itselfin the just & devout life called for by MA’At - THE TRUTH: 
let us ask Our Sovereign LORD JESUS CHRIST to help us live as we should; 
& let us be Our Sovereign LORD JESUS CHRIST, making not plans to enjoy evil, 
& making not provision to gratify Desires of the Flesh, to fulfill the lusts thereof, 
forgetting about our bodies with all their cravings 
& giving not attention to our sinful nature.” 


But to do this - to stand ready: you will need have buckled about thine waist, 
girt about thine Joins, the strong belt of THE TRUTH; 

& having put on, fora coat-of-mail, the Breastplate of GOD’s ApprovaL, integrity 
& righteousness, in place - & the Helm of Salvation on thine head; 

the garments of vengeance ‘put on’ for clothing 

& thine Selfe wrapped in zeal as in a cloke.“™' 

With good will doing service, as to Our LORD, & not to men.*" 


ig 


Darcy-John:Bouchard ° dit “Ji Exouile” de la Méacutetis Branche-sud famille du li Natio Percheron Kanata, Church Triumphant et indignus 
bastardis, attorney in fact 
NATVRALEM HOMINEM INGENUUM © LIBERTUS TERRAM « CIVIS IMPERIUM REGIS 


“Testament” (‘3amoBiT’)” 


An interpretation of a Taras Shevchenko poem by :Darcy-John:Bouchard 


When I am dead, O my grave dug 

On this land of grass and berries, 

Remember; lay my bones low in silent tomb 

Bury me underneath a mound, and let me slumber 

Out where my beloved Prairie stretches free, unbounded. 

And raise an ancient stone by li riviere kisiskaciwan 

‘Mid the rolling plains ... 

With precious-sweet “SOUTH BRANCH” earth around - my own cherished 
homeland: 

Beloved; 

So that I might gaze on fields, parkland without bounds - there 

‘Midst hilly-meadows’ grassy sward, 

Whence one may see wide-skirted wheat-lands spreading before them 

- Splendid ‘scapes I’d love once more to see 

That the mighty girth of acres - fair land and wide - Twill lie 

And watch li riviére kisiskaciwan’s plunging banks ... 

That my eyes may gaze on, and my ears may hearken to 

How quiet the swift water flows; 

Listen through the years 

To the whispering water’s silent roar echoing in my ears, 

As it carries... rolling to the shallows of Lake Winnipeg’s murky waters; 
So far from Batoché et li Coulée-des-Tourond; 

I hear the swift-water call, as blood, a racing flood that flows 

Far from li riviére Petit Castor, 

And it bears in fierce endeavour the hated-blood of foes ... no longer there. 
Then, at last, shall I forsake where my ashes are ... but washed away; 

I will leave them all, and depart these hills and fertile fields for ever; 

I will leave the life I have led; when.the plains are swept by blood! 

Leave all behind and fly away. = Soar up unto the Throne of God ... 

There before kisé-manitow in eternal heaven on high, I’ll plead my 
Communion Prayer. 

But till that Day of Liberty happens, that hour, that moment ... 

I shall know naught of the Divine Care of God - What is reverence of God to 
me now? 

O grant me a burial! - Then, standing boldly together around my grave... 
Sunder your heavy chains:and shatter every link, 

Make ye haste, your fetters to tear in twain ... lest no one of you be slave. 
Rise ye up to be done with me ... and set you free, 

Drenched with the unholy tyrant’s foul blood - for rain - as the Baptismal 
Water of your New Liberty: 

Bless your fair freedom, which you have gained, with the sprinkled Blood of 
Kinship 

That my name and ‘what is remembered of me thrives in your great kindred: 
Thence shalt spring up a family new and free. - Cherish it, lest it perish. 
Quietly remember, also. - Don’t forget! Sometime 


In your glorious State of Being, do not fail to make a mention of our STOLEN 
LIFE... 
And gently speak, fair and true of me, with soft, kind words of good intent. 


Adieu mes ami 


Lazar & Dives lyveden diversly, 
& divers gerdon hadden they therby. 
Chaucer, The Summoner’s Tale, 1877-78 


INVOCATION 


In the Name of the One True GOD, 
Most Gracious, Ever Merciful. 


O Hear: The Lord Our GOD, the Lord is One. 
Proclaim : GOD is Most Great! GOD is Most Great! 


Testify : There is no GOD but He - the Living, the Eternal, the Almighty, 

the Immaterial, the All-Powerful, the All-Pervading & Benevolent, 

the Omnipotent Lord of the Worlds, the Author of Heaven & earth 

in accordance with the requirements of MA’At - truth, justice, righteousness, & wisdom. 
Praise belongs to GOD, the Creator of Life & death 

in Whose Hand is dominion & irresistible power, 

Holy Is He, & Exalted far above that which we associate with Him: 

the Peaceful, the Faithful, the Guardian over His servants, 

the Shelterer of the orphan & the widow, the Guide of the erring, 

the Deliverer from every affliction, the Friend of the bereaved, 

the Consoler of the broken-hearted & the Reliever of all distress; 

in His Hand is good, & He Is the Generous Lord, 

the Hearer, the Near-at-Hand, the Compassionate, the Very-forgiving, 

whose love for man is more tender than that of a mother-bird for her young. 
‘Tis He we worship & He we ask for help. 

Is He not closer than the vein of thy neck? Thou needest not 

raise thy voice, for He Knoweth the secret whisper, & what is yet more hidden. 
He Knows what is in the land & in the sea; no leaf falleth but He Knoweth it; 
nor is there a grain in the darkness under the earth, 

nor a thing green or sere, but it is recorded : in the sight of the Lord 

All Men are Equal. The Decree of God Is at hand, so seek ye not to hasten It. 
He sends down His Angels with Revelation by His Command 

on whomsoever He Pleases, directing : Thou art man! 

Cry - recite in the Name of thy Lord 

Who Created everything! 

Who created man from a clot of coagulated blood - from a drop of fluid. 

Cry! for Thy Lord is Wondrous Kind & Most Beneficent, 

Who by the pen hast taught mankind things they knew not (being blind). 
Who points out the right way, for some ways are devious: the straight path 
of those whom He Hast Favored, not the crooked nor the corrupt path 

of those whom have incurred His Anger nor of those whom have gone astray. 
Had He enforced His Will, He would have guided us all. 


ii 


To everyone WE Have Given a Law & a Way ... & if WE Had Pleased, 


WE Would Have Made you, all mankind, one people - but Have Done otherwise, that 
WE Might Try you in that which WE Have Given unto thee : wherefore 

press forward unto good works. Unto US thou shalt return, 

& WE Shall Tell you that concerning which thou dost disagree. 

WE have created man committed to toil. Does he think 

no one has power over him? He says: I have spent 

enormous wealth. Does he think no one watches him? 

Have WE not given him two eyes, & a tongue & two lips, 

& pointed out to him the two highways of good & evil? 


Prostrate thyself & draw near to US. 
Extol the perfection of GOD the Most Great. 


All who are in Heaven & Faithful on the earth celebrate 

OUR Praises - & the birds, too, spreading out their wings; each one knoweth its 
prayer 

& praise. Thanks be to OUR Lord; He Is the Adorable, and only to be adored. 
OUR Lord, the Ever-Existing, the Cherisher, the True Sovereign 

whose mercy & might overshadow the universe, 

the Regulator of the world, & the Light of Creation. His Is our worship; 

He Existed before all things, & will exist after all that is living hast ceased. 


ill 


Thou Art to be adored, my Lord; Thou Art the Master, the Loving ... O my Lord, 
Thou Art present everywhere to help & protect Thy servants ... O my Lord, 
Thou Art & I it am only created, the beseecher, the sinner. O my Lord, 

grant me the Love of Thee, & Grant that I may Love Thee, 

Grant that I may Love those that Love Thee. 

Grant that I may do the deeds that win Thy Love. 

Make Thy Love to be dearer to me than the love of self, family or than wealth. 


READ: EXODUS Ch. 3 & JOB Ch. 21.0% 


clit JOB 5:1. “Call now! who will answer to you? & to whom of the saints will you turn?” Cf. Sura II. 260 
“Behold! Abraham said: “O my Lord! show me how thou givest life ... to the Dead.” 
Also, refer to EZEK 37:1 - 10 & EZEK 1:12 - 20. 


a prayer 


O my Lord! Grant me firmness in faith & direction. 

Assist me in being Grateful to Thee & in Adoring Thee in every good way. 

| ask Thee for an innocent heart, which shall not incline to wickedness. 

| ask Thee for a true tongue. 

| pray Thee to defend me from that vice which Thou Knowest, 

& for forgiveness of those faults which Thou Knowest. 

O my Defender! assist me in Remembering Thee & being Grateful to Thee, 

& in Worshipping Thee with an excess of my strength. 

Forgive me out of Thy Loving Kindness, & have Mercy on me; for verily 

Thou Art the Forgiver of offences & the Bestower of Blessings on Thy servants. 
Forgive me Lord of lords of mankind - pity a poor sinner. 

Forgive me King of kings of mankind - pity a poor beggar. 

Forgive me GOD of gods of mankind against the mischief of every sneaking 
whisperer, 

the accuser, who whispers into the minds of Thine Chosen People, the Faithful & 
the True Believers 


GRACE& PEACE BE WITH YOU 


t 
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“Testament’ (‘3aumoBirT’)” 


An interpretation of a Taras Shevchenko poem by :Darcy-John:Bouchard, Ji Exoéuile 
When I am dead, O my grave dug 
On this land of grass and berries, 
Remember; lay my bones low in silent tomb 
Bury me underneath a mound, and let me slumber 
Out where my beloved Prairie stretches free, unbounded. 
And raise an ancient stone by Ja riviére kisiskaciwan 
‘Mid the rolling plains ... 
With precious-sweet “SOUTH BRANCH” earth around - my own cherished homeland: 
Beloved; 
So that I might gaze on fields, parkland without bounds - there 
‘Midst hilly-meadows’ grassy sward, 
Whence one may see wide-skirted wheat-lands spreading before them 
- Splendid ‘scapes I’d love once more to see 
That the mighty girth of acres - fair land and wide - I will lie 
And watch Ja riviere kisiskaciwan’s plunging banks ... 
That my eyes may gaze on, and my ears may hearken to 
How quiet the swift water flows; 
Listen through the years 
To the whispering water’s silent roar echoing in my ears, 
As it carries ... rolling to the shallows of Lake Winnipeg’s murky waters; 
So far from Batoché et la Coulée-des-Tourond; 
I hear the swift-water call, as blood, a racing flood that flows 
Far from Ja riviére Petit Castor, 
And it bears in fierce endeavour the hated-blood of foes ... no longer there. 
Then, at last, shall I forsake where my ashes are ... but washed away; 
I will leave them all, and depart these hills and fertile fields for ever; 
I will leave the life I have led; when the plains are swept by blood! 
Leave all behind and fly away. - Soar up unto the Throne of God ... 
There before kisé-manitow™ in eternal heaven on high, I’ll plead my Communion 
Prayer. 
But till that Day of Liberty happens, that hour, that moment ... 
I shall know naught of kanaweyihtakosowin!“ - What is manitowatisiwin™ to 
me? 
O grant me a burial! - Then, standing boldly together around my grave ... 
Sunder your heavy chains and shatter every link, 
Make ye haste, your fetters to tear in twain ... lest no one of you be slave. 
Rise ye up to be done with me ... and set you free, 
Drenched with the unholy tyrant’s foul blood - for rain - as the Baptismal Water of 
your New Liberty: 
Bless your fair freedom, which you have gained, with the sprinkled Blood of 
Kinship 
That my name and what is remembered of me thrives in your great kindred: 
Thence shalt spring up a family new and free. - Cherish it, lest it perish. 
Quietly remember, also. - Don’t forget! Sometime 


cix Great Spirit, God [“Cree: Words,” Arok Wolvengrey] 

“x The act of receiving divine care from God, i.e.: providence. kanaweyihtakosowina (ob.). [“Alberta 
Elders' Cree Dictionary,” Earle Waugh] 

cx! A reverence for God, ibid. 


In your glorious State of Being, do not fail to make a mention of our STOLEN LIFE 


And gently speak, fair and true of me, with soft, kind words of good intent. 


